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By Mr. ApDISON. Ks, 


NELLER, with Silence and Surpriſe, 
We ſee Britznnia's MONARCH riſe 
A god-like Form, by Thee diſplay'd 
In all the Force of Light and Shade; 

And, aw'd by thy deluſive Hand, 

As in the Preſence-Chamber ſtand 
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The Magick of thy Art calls forth „ N 


His ſecret Soul and hidden Worth, RES WW 
His Probity and Mildneſs ſhows, | To 
| His Care of Friends, and Scorn of Foes: Res > | 1 


In ev'ry Stroke, in ey'ry Line, 
Does ſome exalted Vertue ſhine, 


And Albion's Happineſs we trace ( 
Thro' all the Features of his Face. \ 
O may I live to hail the Day, | 1 

When the glad Nation ſhall ſurvey I 

Their Sov'reign, thro* his wide Command, 5 

Paſſing in Progreſs o'er the Land! 1 

Each Heart ſhall bend, and ev'ry Voice 

In loud applauding Shouts rejoice, 

Whilſt All his Gracious Aſpect praiſe, F 

And Crowds grow Loyal as they Gaze. 1 

This Image on the Medal plac'd, * 
Voith its Bright Round of Titles grac'd, rg H 
And Stamp'd on Britiſh Coins ſhall lives; E 
To Richeſt Ores the Value give; 8 a 0 
Or, wrought within the Curious Mould, (5 
Shape and adorn the Running Gold. A 
a | | 7 
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MIS CELLANY POEMS. 
To bear this Form, the'Gental Sun 
Has daily, ſince his Courſe begun, 
Rejoic'd the Metal to Refine, £ | 
And Ripen'd the Peruvian Mine. £ 
Thou, Kneller, long with noble Pride 
(The Foremoſt of thy Art) ha'ſt vied 
With Nature in a gen'rous Strife, 
And touch'd the Canvas into Life. 
Thy Pencil has, by Monarchs ſouglit, 5 
From Reign to Reign in Ermine wrought, * 
And, in their Robes of State array'd, 
The Kings of half . 


Here ſwarthy Charles appears, and there 
His Brother with Dejected Air; 
Triumphant Naſſau here we find, 

And with him bright Maria join d; 
There, Auna, Great as when ſhe ſent 
Her Armies thro' the Continent, 3 

E'er yet her Hero was Diſgrac' ts - 

O may fam'd BRUNSWICK be the laſt, 
(Tho' Heav'n ſhou'd with my Wiſh agree, 
And long preſerve thy Art in Thee) 

The Laſt, the Happieſt Britiſh King, 
wo Thou ſhalt paint, or I (ball ſiog! - 8 


_ 


3 


Wiſe Phidias, thus his Skill to prove, 
Thro' many a God adyanc'd to Jove, 
And taught the poliſh'd Rocks to ſhine 
| With Airs and Lineaments Divine; 
Till Greece, amaz'd, and half-afraid, 
Th' Aſſembled Deities ſurvey'd. 


Great Pan, who wont to chaſe the Fair, 
And Foy 'd the ſpreading Oak, was there; 
|. Old Saturn too with up- caſt Ey es 
Beheld his Abdicated Skies; 

And mighty Mars, for War renown'd, 
In Adamantine Armour frown'd ; 
By Him the childleſs Goddeſs roſe, 


Minerva, ſtudious to compoſe 
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Her twiſted Threads; the Webb ſhe rung 


And o'er a Loom of Marble hung: 

| Theris the troubled Ocean's 8 

5 Match'd with a Mortal, next was ſeen 

| (Reclining on a Fun'ral Urn) : 

| Her ſhort-liv'd Darling Son to Mourn. 
The Laſt was He, whoſe Thunder ſlew 
| The 7:rian-Race, a Rebel Crew, 
That from a Hundred Hills, ally'd 

In impious Leagues, their King defy'd. 
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This Wonder of the Sculptor's Hand 
Produc'd, his Art was at a ſtand : 
For who wou'd hope New Fame to raiſe,.. 
Or riſque his well- eſtabliſn'd Praiſe, 
That, his high Genius to approve. | 
Mad drawn a GEORGE, or cary'd a Jove 
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Genera Stanhope, 


on 
Dr. Ss TRA. 


Here- e er you fought, the angry Foes 
were broke, 

The Prieſt more haughty, trembled when 
vou ſpoke. 

Thus Jove th' aſpiring Eyants drove to HE L I, 

By Lightning ſome; ſome ſtun'd, by Thunder fell. 

| Blefſt Spain! whil'ſt ſuch a Sword protects her Cauſe, 

| Bleſt WE! whil'ſt ſuch a Tongue maintains our Laws. 

Had you been Conſul, when revolted Rome, 

By Eloquence was ſnatch' d from threatning Doom: . 

Not Statues only had adorn d your Fame, 

But Altars would have born your Glorious Name. 

Let leſſer Merit then in Marble live, . 

{ Your Glories ſhall the ſolid Braſs ſurviye; 
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Upon a WOMAN of the Town. 


EFORE Enjoyment, Loyers err. J Y 
Of⸗Cur i p's fiery Dart they di q 
Yet once poſſeſt, the Fair complains, 
No Spark of all the Flame remains. 

The Swain that tries this lovely Dame, ; 


After Enjoyment finds the Flame. 23 . 
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Y Time, O ye Mufes, was happily ſpent, 1 
; When PREBE went with me where-eyer 1 1 
went; | | | 
| g ken thouſand ſweet Pleaſures I felt in my 1 
Breaſt; 3 : F | a | " 7-5 9M 
Sure never fond Shepherd like Col ix was bleſt! 
But now ſhe is gone, and has left me behind, 
| What a marvellous Change on a ſudden I find? | 


When things were as fine as could poſſibly be, 
1 thought *rwas the Spring; but, alas! it was ſhe. 


IT. 


Vo.iÿÿth ſuch a Companion, to tend a few Sheep, 
| To riſe up aud play, or to lye down and Ste ep, 
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9 Panum 


2 was 1 3 ſo chearful and gay, 

My Heart was as light as a Feather all day. 

But now I ſo croſs and ſo peeviſn am grown, | 

So ſtrangely uneaſy as never. was known; | 
My Fair one is gone, and my Joysgare all drown' 8 
And my Heart -I am ſure weighs more than a Pound. 


III. 


The Fountain that wont to run ſweetly along, ; 
And dance to ſoft Murmurs, the Pebbles among, 

Thou know'ſt, little CUP D, if PHEBE was there, 
'Twas Pleaſure to look at, 'twas Muſick to hear: 

But now ſhe is abſent, I walk by its ſide, 

| And, ſtill as it murmurs, do nothing but chide; 

Muit you be ſo chearful, while I go in Pain? 


Peace there with. your. Bubbling, and hear me complain: 5 
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When my Lambkins around me would oftentime play, _ 
And when PHEBE and I were as joyful as they, 
How pleaſant the Sporting, how happy the Time, 
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When Spring, Love and Beauty were all in their Prime? 
But now in their Frolicks, when by me they paſs, 
Ufling at their Fleeces a handful of Graſs; 

Be ſtill then, I cry, for it makes me quite mad, 
To ſee you ſo merry, while I am ſo ſad. 
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The Lark, Linnet, Throſtle, and Nightingale too 5 


; What a lovely Appearance the Trees and the Shade, 5 
| The Corn-Fields and Hedges, and ey 'ry Thing made? 

: But now ſhe has left me, tho? all are ſtill there, 

a They none of em now ſo delightful appear: 

| *Twas nought but the Magick, I find, of her Eyes, 

; Made o many beautiful Proſpects ariſe, 
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| My Dog I was ever well pleaſed to fee CEP gy 'T 
Come wagging his Tail to my fair one-and me; _ N 
| And PHEBE was pleas'd too, and to my Dog faid, _. G 
| Come hither, poor Fellow ; and patted his Head 
| But now, when he's fawning, I with a ſow'r Look, 
Cry, Sirrah, and give him a Blow with my Crook: 
And Pl give him another; for why ſhould not Tray 
p Be as dull as his Maſter, when PRHEBB's away? / 
| h 
l - VI. ! 
= N b 
When walking with PHE BE, what Sights have I ſeen? 
. How fair was the Flow'r, how freſh was the Green? 


VIE. 


elt Muſick went with us both all the Wood: thro”: 


' "IF" 
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 MnorLLany pozus 
Winds over us whiſper'd, Flocks by us did bleat, 5 
And chirp went the Graſhopper under our Feet. 
Bur now ſhe is abſent, tho? ſtill they ſing on, 
The Woods are but lonely, the Melody' s gone: 
Her Voice in the Conſort, as now I have found, 


Gaye ev'ry thing elſe its agreeable ſound. 


4 . 5 
e 


VIII. 


Roſe, what is become of thy delicate Hue? 
And where is the Violet's beautiful Blue? © " 
Does ought of its Sweetneſs the Bloſſome beguile, | | | 
That Meadow, thoſe Daiſy's, why do they not ſmile? 

Ah! Rivals, IT ſee what it was that you dreſt, 

And made your ſelves fine for; a Place in her Breaſt : 
You put on your Colours to pleaſure her Eye, 
To be pluck'd by her Hand, on her Boſome to die. 
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How flowly Time creeps, till my PRHEBE return? 
While amidſt the ſoft Zephyrs cool Breezes I burn; 
Methinks, if 1 knew whereabouts he would tread, 

I could breathe on his Wings, and twould melt down the 
Lead. 

Fly ſwifter ye Minutes, bring hither my Dear, 

And reſt ſo much longer for't when ſhe is here, 
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Ab, Cor Ix! old TIM E is full of Delay, : 
Nor will budge one Foot faſter for all thou can't 67. 
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Will no pitying-Pow'r, that hears: me complain, 


Or cure my Diſquiet, or ſoften my Pain? 


To be cur'd, thou muſt, Co LIN, thy Paſſion remoye, 
But what Swain is ſo filly to live without Love; 
No, Deity, bid the dear Nymph to return, | 

For ne'er was poor Shepherd ſo fad, ſo forlorn. 

Ah! what ſhall. I do? I ſhall die with Deſpair, 

Take heed, all ye Swains, how ye love one ſo Fair. 
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1 
M N bloody Town of Newbury, 
S There liv d and dy'd a Rockhead; 


If he had not been choaked. 


II. 


The Ancient Borough call'd him Sur; | 
Of State not very thriving, 


Of whom, I'm ſure, you ne'er had heard, 
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Since the ſame Thing which made him is. 
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| on a Wager. eat; | | : W.I 
And ſo did cram his Weazand, 
That tho? he put it in, he could 


n pluck it out * with his Hand. 
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IV. 


Innocent Meat did fatal prove, * 
Eat ready without Knife, 
Down on the Ground he grov'ling fell, 

And Cuſtard ſtrove with Life, 


Fs 


But as he ſaw the Enemy, „„ ü 
Was like to ſtop his Breath, 

He manfully gave up the Ghoſt, f 

' And dying, eat his Death, 


** 


VI. 


As Scævola more Credit got, 
| Cauſe his bold Hand did miſs, 
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So if thou hadſt thy Wager won, "FEM 
Thy Credit had been leſs, e keene 
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Where falls of Empites and of States 

Were told in weekly Volume, 
Unto the Wonder. of the World, 
Thou graceſt the firſt Column. 
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Thy Cuſtard with Serini's Feats, | [39M 
Does yield, which none can deny, 
Unto the Author fam'd the Gain, 


All England o'er, a Peny. 
EX, . 


Now Londoners, | O pray beware, By Db ̃ ͤ 
1 Eke Alderman and Mayor, | | g 
What Danger may in Capon prove. WI 
Ik Cuſtard turn Manſlayer. ba | | FER ? 
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—— Ridentem dicere verum 
| Quid vetat? - 


ORE Is A an eng ner Ct 


gf -L | hail ye ſoft myſterious Pow'rs that charm 

The coldeſt Breaſt, and all our Paſſions 
warm, T- 

Sweet 7hieves! which like Great Nature's 

| Maſter-Key, | | : „ 

Thro' the pleas'd Ear, direct your ſecret way, 

Unlock the Heart, and ſteal our Souls away. 


VICOLINIS 
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And liſps the tender Accents back again. 


And fond of Conqueſt ſhone in ev'ry Grace, 


Put triſtful Pen. had mourn'd her Hero loſt, 


— r ISCELLANY P o®: Ms. 
See at your Call 0b/ſequious Tories meet, 
Melt for the C uR CH, and by Subſcription ſweat: 
The dripping Fair, diſtils from ev'ry Pore, | 


code, *tis too much! ſhe erys, and I can hear no more, 
How feveet's His. vice, how. tender is his Air? © 
Put, oh! they coſt the Unhappy Youth too dear. 
The gentle Beau, that ever- dying Swain, 
Beats the Mow Time, and ſig Zhs with pleaſing Pain, 


by'n the rough Soldier's moy'd, the duſty Field, 
And the big War to ſofter Pleaſures yield; 

Such is the Force of the inchanting Strains, 
Where ce but Grimaldi reigns. 


When the fam'd Greek to Native Shoars aeſign'd,. 
Had left in Flames unhappy Troy behind, 5 
T* unbend his Mind the ſweeteſt Syrens fail'd, 3 
His nobler Arts o'er all their Pow'rs prevail'd; 
Had ſweeter Nic. been in the Sren's Place, 


Th' unguarded Chief had on his Accents hung, 
And fall'n the nobleſt Triumph of his Song; 
His Eyes no more had ſeen the Grecian Coaſt, 


Mankind deſtroy'd, to former Vigor ſprung, 
From Stones which P;rrha and Deucalion flung, 
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Such was the Way, as witty Ovid taught, — 
Strange was the Miracle, and odd the Thought: 
Tho' Nic. wants PEBBLES for a Work ſo coarſe, 
His Vice alone had ſhewn a nobler Force 
A ſtranger Species from his Notes had ſprung, 
A tuneful Race, and ready cut for Song, 


Whoſe airy Forms had warbled in a Paſte, 
More ſoft than Man' 5, and more than Wome 8 chaſte, Ev'1 


Lament ye Beaus, and ſigh ye Powder'd Swains, 
Curſe your dull Snuff, and hurl away your Canes;  / 
Tear, tear your Wigs, which could of Conqueſt bunks 
5 They could, alas! but now their Empire's loſt; 

a Fair Chloe” s Heart a mightier Rival Charms, 
Cold to the kneeling World, to Him ſhe Warms 

1 Her Nicolini is the moving Theme, 

He, happy He, who ſo oftens ev ry Dream, 
Ah the plump, tender Thing, there's Muſick in his Name - ) 
Her once lov'd Poll now mourns his abje# Fare, | | 
His Noiſe grows dull, and idle is his Prate; 
And Prince, the Darling of her Soul before, 2 
Half famiſh'd, lies neglected on the Floor, 
Penſive he gala his EQ, and cocks his Tail 10 more, _ 


wo 


Ye blooming Nymphs, who warlly begin 
To dread the Cenſure, but to love the Sin, 
1 Who with falſe Fears, from your Purſuers un, 
| And _ Nudities in Picture ſhun; 


— 


From Scandal free, this pretty PL AT-THI NG meet, 


Oh Nymph moſt heav'nly wiſe, and worthy of "_ _ ng! | 
| Quick to comply with ev'ry Lover's Call, 


Proud to ſubmit, and eaſy to become 


Stil to be wondrous Gay, and wond'rous Poor. ; 
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Cool as May-Dew, and as its Butter ſweet, 


Such is the 1 O UTH, reſiſt him if ye c an, | : ö 
This Foreign Curioſity of Man; oh bf : 
Who gently leaning on the Fair One's Breaſt, BY js 


May ſooth her Griefs, and lull her into Reſt. . 7 
And ſhould He, ſhould He, like her Squirrel, ſp * : 
To her ſoft Boſome, when ſhe's fall'n aſleep, % 
Ey'n then ſhe's lafe, nor need ſhe fear Him more, 
Than thoſe kind Aids which eas'd her Heart before. 


— 


2 


— 


All hail Hibernia, ever brisk and young! 


Fond to be Jilted, and Enjoy'd by all; ; 


The Stateſman's Fiddle, or the Soldier's Drum; 
Curſt with the Fate of ev'ry Common Whore, 


So have I ſeen in melancholy State, 
The wretched Lunatick lament her. Fatg, 555 | 
Vow that ſhe's wrong d, which all her Neighbours know; 3 
Then name the cruel Authors of ber Woe; 
Thus whil'ſt ſhe raves, the merry Fit returns, 


Now for the Park, or for the Ring ſhe burns; 


Pins, Straws, and Paint are on'the Table ſpread, 
88 $wdy Frippery an her Head: ; 
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Then if ſhe hears a brisk Crowdero' 8 Strains, 


Lightly ſhe bounds from Earth, forgers her Pai ns, | b: 
Sings in her Rags, a and dances in her Chains. A A 
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O ME old TIME, and uſe thy Sickle, 
Life's a Weight I cannot bear; 
Cares are conſtant, Fortune fickle, 

All our Joys but Trifles are. 


II. 


Friends are Shadows that deceive us, 
In our Wants they diſappear 
The World's too baſe for Heay'n to give = 


Any real Bleſſings here. . | 1 
1 5 rr 
A 


25 . 
| | Curl 


Return'd, to grace his Mother's Court, 
In Triumph leading bleeding Hearts, 
All over Love, all over Darts; 

He wander'd thro' a Myrtle Shade, 
| And ſaw a lonely, lovely Maid. 


No ſooner did young Maſter 'Tpy 
The Virgin's ſoft refulgent Eye, 
Than down his Arms and Hearts he threway- 
And, languiſhing full in her View, 

'Tis done, he aid! ſee, Mars and Jove, 
dee, all ye Gods! ſee CuPiD's Love? 


| . n 5 n ; "Ft 7 5 I b 
© N * 8 7 > 8 - 
ve — 2 » N "hs n * * RE 8 5 K RE. 
* EIS N * 4 oY . 20 ö * 64% 
> . $ 2 ** Pe w : : N 
K * — * a LY Ps . 2» . . 7 1 * a 
a » * 5 „ n 1 5 3 of TD fas "> FEA 
f ; ; 5 25 8 „ 
z — 3 MS SEL a Ce N £5 
e : 3 ; 4 3 Ks, 5 e — 
A Py < — Fe on v < - 
P : « I 5 i * 
; " N 2 3 
N * r 8 v 
0 o 50s ' . ( * 
© 3 ; ET Leg : 8 8 
* ; p 2 rs 9 
* {I , 55 N Ms. 7 ** : 2 
— * 
— 4 e 8 e 
— 4 * 


To Penne, when at laſt he came, 

| Without his Tackle and his Game; 1 05 
Without his Bow, without a Dart; 
Without his own, or any Hearty: 
The Goddeſs cry'd, Alas, my Sou! 
Where haſt Thou been? What haſt Thou done? 
He ſigh'd, and anſwer'd with a Groan, 
She ſtole my Hearts, ſhe ſtole my OWN, 
The matchleſs Beauties of her Face, | | 
The Wonders that her Perſon grace, | 

The Charm i in all ſhe does or ſays, | F 
Her killing smiles, her winning Ways 

Her Wit, her Coyneſs, all agree, 

In ſ pight of Fate, to vanquiſh n me. 


A 


Leſs Angry, Venus, at her Son, 

Than to find her ſelf out-done; _ 

| Cry'd, This is Fanny G- d, 7 know well! . 
| Ah, no; Mamma, tis Jenny St J. 
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Uſing one Hay on This and That, 


And Thinking on I know not IWhat, 
A jolly Nymph of PHabus Strain, 


Attack'd me thus in merry Vein. 


The Rival Deities of Old, 
\ Shepherd choſe, (as J am told) 
To whom each Goddeſs made her Suit. 
bend he decided their Diff pute; 
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No Deities your Aid implore, 


But Nymphs, in mber, three times four: The 

(Nymplis full as ſprightly and as good, ST ID Shal 

As e'er were made of Fleſh and Blood, 3 >: The 

Who now are ſporting on the Plain,) | And 

Have choſe Thee Umpire, happy Swain! 

Here, read theſe Words and quickly ch. Ig 
el 


Thou, who, in Wiſdom, doſt excel; 
Relate, nor think me troubleſome, | 
What means the — BEST in CHRISTENDOM? 


She Smil'd, ſhe bluſh'd, and with a Grace, 
Hung down her Head, and veil'd her Face. 


From various Things, ſaid I, ariſe a 
Variety of Qualities: . | | 5 
1551s fires the Soul, and That the Blood, 
Myſterious ſome, ſome underſtood. 
But, ah! how wide my Task, and far is 
From what was giv'n to Shepherd Paris? bY 
Naked he yiew'd the heav'nly Fair, 

And did not flip one ſingle Hair: 

So curious in Examination, 

No Part eſcap'd his Penetration. 

But ſince my Judgment is requir' d, 

I'll ſpeak — for now I am inſpir'd, 


The 
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The Nymphs ſo ſprightly, blithe and gay, 
Sas * i. 
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If fo, ſays the? 7 V4 
Then, prithee, take it for thy Pains. 
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Villiani's Farewel, 


Black-Ey'd Suſan 
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2 Rf LL in the Downs, the Fleet was Moor'd, J 
(4H v; ON | % 5 . d 
SPAN The Streamers waving in the Wind, 

a JEANS When Black-Ey'd Suſan came Aboard, 
RG Oh! where ſhall I my true Love find? 
Tell me, ye Jovial Sailors, tell me true, 

If my Sweet William ſails among the Crew. 


- Il William 


1 


M1$SCELLANY POEMS. 29 


* 
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Rock'd with the Billows to and fro”, ; 
Soon as her well-known Voice he heard, 

He ſigh'd, and caſt his Eyes below: 
The Cord ſlides ſwiftly thro* his glowing Hands, 
And quick as Lightning, on the Deck he ſtands. - 


| 3 
; william, who high upon the Yard, | 
„ 


III. 


| $0 the ſweet Lark high-pois'd in Air, 
Shuts cloſe his Pinions to his Breaſt; 
(If *chance his Mate's ſhrill Call he hear) 
And drops at once into her Neſt. | 
The nobleſt Captain in the Brit; Fleet, „ 
„ Might envy William's Lips thoſe Kiſſes ſweet. 


AV. 


O Sn, Suſan, lovely Dear, 
My Vows ſrall ever true remain, 
Let me kiſs off that falling Tear, 
We only part to_meet again, 
n as ye liſt, ye Winds; my Heard ſhall ſee 
The faithful Compaſs that till points to Thee. 


B 3 V. Believe. 
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v. 


Believe not what the Land-Men fay,. as 85 „ T 
.Who tempt with Doubts thy conſtant Mind; 


They'll tell thee, Sailors, when away WP N 
In ev'ry Port a Miſtreſs find, _ BW: 
Les, yes, believe them when they tell thee . | E 
For thou art prefent, whereſoe' er Igo. 14 
VI. 


If to fair india s Coaſt 1 Gail, 

| Thy Eyes are ſeen in Diamonds bright; 
Thy Breath is Africk's Spicy Gale, 

Thy Skin is Ivory, ſo white. 

Thus ev'ry beauteous Object that I view, 


— 


Wakes in my Soul ſome Charm of lovely Sue. 


VII. 
'Tho' Battle calls me from thy Arms, a 
| Let not my pretty Suſan mourn; 
Tho' Cannons roar, yet ſafe from Harms, 
Milliam ſhall to his Dear return. 
Love turns aſide the Balls that round me fly, 
Leſt are Lean ſhould * from LO s Eye. 
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VIII. The 
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VIII. 


The Boatſwaln gave the dreadful Word, 
The Sails their ſwelling Boſome ſpread, 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay Aboard, 
They kiſs'd, ſhe ſightd, he hung his Head. 
Her leſs'ning Boat, unwilling, rows to Land; 
Alicu, ſhe crys, and way'd her Lilly-Hand, 
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FLORINDA4f' 
Seen whilſt She was Bathing. 


2200"d I W As Summer, and the * reſplendent 
77 72 
7 | Hf -- 


ſex Moon, | 

* Shedding far 0' er 8 Plains her full-on d | 
"- * K | 
Light, 

46 WH the fer Stars diftinaly shone, 
Deſpoiling of its Gloom the ſcanty Night, 
When walking forth, a lonely Path I took, 
Nigh the fair Border of a purling Brook, 


2 — — 
= x7 ie *: . 


Sweet and refreſhing was the Midnight Air, 

Whoſe gentle Motions huſht the ſilent Grove ; 
Silent, unleſs when prick'd with wakeful Care, 
Philomel warbled out her Tale of Love: 
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while blooming Flow'rs, which in the Meadows grew, | 
O'er all the Place * blended Odours threw,” © 


juſt by, the limpid River's Chryſtal Wave, 

Its Eddies gilt with Phebe's Silver Ray, 
still as it flow'd a glitt ring Luſtre gave, 

With glancing Gleams that emulate the Day; j 
vet, Oh! not half ſo bright as thoſe that riſe, 
Where young Florinda turns her ſmiling Eyes. : 


Whatever pleaſing Views my Senſes meet, 
Her intermingled Charms improve the Theme 
The warbling Birds, the Flow'rs that breathe ſo ſweet, 
And the ſoft Surface of the dimpled Stream, 
Reſembling in the Nymph ſome loyely Part, 
With Pleaſures more exalted ſeize my Heart. 


Wrapt in theſe T houghts I negligently roy'd, 
Imagin'd Tranſports all my Soul imploy; 
When the delightful Voice of her 1 lov'd, | 
Sent thro the Shades a Sound of real Joy; 
Confus'd it came, with giggling Laughter mixt, 
And Eccho from the Banks reply'd betwixt. 


Inſpir'd with Hope, upborn With light Deſire, 
To the dear Place my ready Footſteps tend, 

Quick, as when kindling Trails of active Fire 
Up to their natiye Firmament aſcend ; 
© 2 
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33 MiscxLLany PorMs. © 
There ſhrouded in the Briars unſeen I ftood; + 
And thro' the Leaves ſuryey'd the neighb'ring Flood, 


Florinda, with two Siſter-Nymphs, undreſt, 
Within the Channel of the cooly Tide, 

By bathing ſought to ſooth her Virgin-Breaſt, 
Nor could the Night her dazling Beauties hide, 

Her Features, glowing with eternal | Bloom, 

Darted, like Heſper, thro* the dusky Gloom. 


WW Her Hair bound backward in a Spiral Wreath, fe 
Her upper Beauties to my Sight betray'd, 
The happy Stream, concealing thoſe beneath; '.'.... ' WM. 7 
Around her Waſte with circling Waters play'd ; | | 
Who, while the Fair One on his Bofome ſported, \ 


Her dainty Limbs with liquid Kiſſes ported, 

fl A thouſand Curip s with their Infant-Arms, 

94 Swam paddling in the Current here and there; 

Some, with Smiles innocent, remark'd the Charms. 
Of the regardleſs undeſigning Fair; 

Some, with their little Eben-Bows full bended, 

And levelbd Shafts the naked Girl defended. 


Her Eyes, her Lips, her Breaſts exactly round, 

Of Lilly-Hue, unnumber'd Arrows ſent * 
Which, to my Heart, an eaſy Paſſage found, 
Thrill'd in my Bones, and thro* my Marrow went: 


some 


M1is8cELLANY Porms. 35 
come bubbling upward thro' the Water came, 
Prepar'd by Fancy to augment my Flame, 
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Ab, Love! how. ill I bore thy pleaſing Pain? 
For while the tempting Scene fo near I view'd, 
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A fierce Impatience throb'd in ey'ry Vein, 
Diſcretion fled, and Reaſon lay ſubdu'd 

My Blood beat high, and with its trembling made 

A ſtrange Commotion in the ruſting Shade, 
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Fear ſeiz d the tim'rous Naiads, all agaſt 
Their boding Spirits at the Omen ſink, ; 
Their Eyes they wildly on each other caft, : 
And meditate again the further Brink; 
When in I plung'd, reſolving to aſſwage 
In the cool Gulph, Love's importuning Rage. 


Ah, ſtay Florinda ! (ſo I meant to ſpeak ) 
Let not from Love the lovely'ſt Object fly! 
But eber I ſpoke, a loud combining Squeak - 
From ſhrilling Voices pierc'd the diſtant Sky: 
When ſtrait, as each was their peculiar Care, 
Th' immortal Pow'rs to bring Relief prepare. 


A Golden Cloud deſcended from Above, 
Like that which whilome hung on Ida's Brow, 
Where Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love, 
As then to Paris, were conſpicuous now. 


Each 


35 MiscELLANY 'PoErMs. 
Each Goddeſs ſeiz'd her fav'rite Charge, and threw 
Around her Limbs a Robe of Azure Hue. 


But Venus, who with Pity ſaw my Flame, 
Kindled by her own Amoret ſo bright, 
Approy'd in private what ſhe ſeem'd to blame, 
And bleſs'd me with a Viſion of Delight: 
Careleſs fhe dropt Florinda's Veil afide, | 
That nothing might her choiceſt Beauties hide.” 


L taw Elyzium, and the Milky Way, 
Fair op'ning to the Shades beneath her Breaſt ; 
In Yenu's Lap the ſtruggling wanton lay, | 
And, while ſhe ſtroye to hide, reveal'd the reſt;: 
A Mole, embrown'd with no unſeemly Grace, 
Grew near, embelliſhing the charming Place: 


1 So pleas'd, I view'd, as one fatigu'd with Heat, 

| Who near at Hand beholds a ſhady ws 120 | 
Joyful, in Hope amidft this kind Retreat. 
6 To ſhun the Day-Star in his Noon-tide Hour; N 

| 1 Or as when parch'd with droughty Thirſt he ſpies 
WA Moſſy Grott whence*pureſt Waters riſe. 


80 I Florinda =—— but beheld in yain: 
Like Tantalys, who in the Realms below 
4 Secs bluſhing Fruits, which, to encreaſe his Pain, 


W hea he attempts to eat, his Taſte forego, 


MISCcELLANVY PorMms. 37 
O Feuus! give me more, or let me drink 
Of Lethe's Fountain, and forget to think. 
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| AMT Nymph in penſive Mood 
1 privately retire, 
To ſooth her Griefs, a diſtant Wood 
She thought, which by a Riv'let ſtood. 
Would ſofteſt Thoughts: inſpire. 
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She ſigh'd, and pull'd her Snuft-Box out; 
Then ſigh'd, and Snuff d again; ? ee Otel 1 
And looking watchfully about, e 4; | 
Leſt any treach'rous lurking Scout | I 
Was nigh, thus ſung her Pain. 
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Ye gloomy Shades, and purling Streams, 
Ah! why muſt I endure 
Alone thoſe tort'ring dull Extremes 
of fruitleſs Fancies, empty Dreams, 


r 
* 


1 2 Which teaze, but neyer cure? 
Iv. 


Giye me, ſhe cry'd when ſtreight a Swain, 
One Pinch of Snuff reply'd, 

And in return I'Il give again, 

That you no longer ſhall complain, 

5 | | You ne'er were ſatisfy'd. | 


* 


She ſtarted while her Bo x he ſeiz'd, - 
And Op'd with Might and Main, 5 
Then Snuff 'd, and Snuff d, till both were pleas'd, 
The Swain regal'd, the Nymph was eas'd. 
| Of all her Grief and Pain, 
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BOOK I. ode 19. 


Mater Sæva Cupidinum. 


þ — 


HE cruel Mother of Deſire, 

With ſprightly Wine, and wanton Eaſe, 
ids th' extinguiſh'd Flame reſpire, 
And all my Soul with wonted Fury ſeize. 


Celia, I burn, my Heart obeys 
The Summons of ſo bright a Face, 

Thro' whoſe tranſparent Skin, the Veins 
Shew finer than the polifn'd Marbles Stains : 
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So ſweetly coy ! Love's eager Fire 
<7 Repell'd, does with more Rage aſpire, 
Enkindled at a Face ſo bright, 
It © dazles the enamour'd Sight. 

„ Shi? .. me comes! ſhe leaves her . Plains, 

And all the Goddeſs ruſhes in my Veins; 
No more of vanquiſh'd Gauls I ſing, 

H And hardy Britons fierce i in Fight, 

b My Pen is pluck'd from Cup ID's Wing, 

And, Love, and only Love will write, 


Some Vervain bring, and Myrtle here, | 
To Venus I'll an Altar rear; : 
Incenſe and Wine, my Boys, prepare. 
PU Sacrifice and get the Fair, 
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For in both theſe, we may expect to find 


A creeping Spirit, or a haughty Mind. 
Who moves within the: middle Region, ſhares 

The leaſt Piſquiets, and the ſmalleſt Cares. 

Let her Extraction with true Luſtre ſhine, 


It ſomething brighter, not too bright for thine. 
Her Education liberal, not great, 
Neither inferior, nor aboye her State, 
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42 MISCELLANNY PoE Ms. 
Let her have Wit, but let that Wit be free 
From Affectation, Pride, and Pedantry: 
For the Effect of Woman's Wit is ſuch, 
Too little i is as dang'rous, as too much. : 


1445/4 


1 But chiefly let her Humours cloſe with thine, 
' Unleſs where Your's does to a Fault incline. 
The leaſt Diſparity in this deſtroys, .. 

Like Sulph'rous Blaſts, the very Buds of Joys, 
Her Perſon amiable, ſtrait, and free 

From natural, or chance Deformity. 

WE Let not her Tears exceed, if equal thine, 

For Women paſt their Vigour ſoon decline; 
Her Fortune competent, and if thy Sight | 
Can reach ſo far, take care *tis gather'd Right. 


If thine's enough, then her's may be the leſs, 


Do not aſpire to Riches i in Exceſs. | 
For that which makes our Love delightful prove, _- 
Is a genteel Sufficiency, and Love. 
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On Playing at Shintlecock with a L A D v. | 
on Valentine's Day. E 


— 


\ Vas on that Morn, whoſe genial Ray 
| Inyites the feather'd Race te play, 
When each ſweet Warbler of the Air 
Takes out his Partner for the Year. 

To Groves in faithful Pairs they wing, 


And wake with Melody the Spring: 
Auſpicious Day, faid 1, inſpire 
My Fair One with an equal Fire, 


Then dreſt, 1 to Pulcheria flew. 

As ſwift and Mtith, ye Birds, as you; 

We fat and laugh'd, and ſip'd Bohea, 
For what's the Morn without its Teat 
Then took the Battle-dores and play'd, 
Cup rd, and I, againft the Maid; 

I ſnatch'd the Feather'd Cork, and threw, 
Now, CuyP1d, now, if eyer do, 

Turn me this Cork into a Dart, 

Ll cry'd, and aim'd it at her Heart; 


The | 


; MriscELLANY PorMs. 
The Archer ſmil'd to find that ſhe | 
Return'd the Cork as faſt as we: 


.. Ry A * de « , «Ss. 
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Five Hundred Times i in rage we ery W.: _ W 
To fix the Arrow in her Side, i „ 
As many Times the Dart repell'd, 


Declar'd 'twas hard to win the Field. 


And is it ſo? the Go replys. 

But what if we ſhould blind her Eyes? js a 
We'll do't, he cry'd, and ſtrait he threw 
A hazy Miſt before her View, 
Upon her Neck the Arrow fell, 

1 faw her lovely Boſome ſwell. 
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Gentleman at Avignon. 
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30 Thee, dear Rover, and thy vanquilrd | 
: Friends, = 
Sp he Health, ſhe 1 wants, hy geutle Gu KL 0, E 
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Worſe than an Exile on my Native Shore. 
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40 MisSCELLANY PorMs. 
WW Companions in your Maſter's Fight you roame, 
| * Vnenvy'd by your haughty Foes at home; 

* For- ever near the Royal Outlaw's ſide 

| | You ſhare his Fortunes, and his Hopes divide, 
5 on glorious Schemes, and Thoughts of * dwell, 
. And with Imaginary Titles ſwell. 


. Say (for thou know'ſt I own his ſacred Line, 
. The Paſſive Doctrine, and the Right Divine) 
1 Say, what new Succouts do's the Chief prepare? 
: id The Strength of Armies? Or the Force of Pray'r? 


L 
Þ Do's he from Heay'n or Earth his Hopes derive? Wh 
A From pore pared? ? Or from 2 Alive? in 


11 e to thy Cauſe, and Thee, my Heart inclin'd, 
"Y Or Love to Party had ſeduc'd my Mind, 
ap * In Female Joys I took a dull Delight, 
= all the Morn, and Punted half the N ight: | 
But now, with Fears and publick Cares poſſeſt, | 
Urne Church, the Church, for-eyer breaks my Reb, | 
he Poſt- Boy on * apes I _—_— 


How 


Mis CELLANY PoEMS. 47 
no Spain prepares her Banners to unfold, 

And Rome deals out her Bleſſings, and her Gold: 

Then o'er the Map my Finger, taught to ſtray, 

Croſs many a Region marks the winding Way 

From Sea to Sea, from Realm to Realm I roye, 


And grow a mere Geographer by Love. 

But ſtill Avignon, and the pleaſing Coaſt 

That holds Thee baniſh'd, claims my Care the moſt 
8 Oft on the well-known Spot I fix my Eyes, | 

And Span the Diſtance that between us lies. 


Let not our James, tho' foil'd in Arms, Deſpair, = 

Whilſt on his Side he reckons half the Fair: 

in Britain's lovely Iſle a ſhining Throng | 

Var in his Cauſe, a thouſand. Beauties ſtrong. 
Th' unthinking Victors vainly boaſt their Pow'rs; 
Be Theirs the Muſquet, while the Tongue is Qurs. | 
We Reaſon with ſuch Fluency and Fire, | 
The Beaux we baffle, and the Learned tire; | | 
Againſt her Prelates plead the Church's Cauſe, | 
And from our Judges vindicate the Laws, 
Then mourn not, hapleſs Prince, thy Kingdoms loft, 
A Crown, tho? late, thy ſacred Brow may boaſt; 
Heav'n ſeems thro? Us thy Empire to decree, | 
Thoſe who win Hearts, have giv'n their Hearts to Thee. 


Haſt chou not heard that, when profuſely gay 1 
Our well-dreſt Rivals grac'd their Sov'raign's Day, 1 
1 ve 


48 MiscELLAN NY Pon us. 
We ſtubborn Damſels met the publick View- 
In loathſome Wormwood, and repenting Rue? 


In Virgin Roſes whiten'd half the Land! 

Who can forget what Fears the Foe poſſeſt, 

When Oaken Boughs mark'd ev'ry loyal Breaſt! 
Leſs ſcar'd near Medway” 8 stream the Norman ſtood, 
When croſs the Plain he ſpy'd a marching Wood, 
"Till, near at hand, a Gleam of Swords betray'd 
The Youth of Kent beneath it's wand'ring Shade. 
Thoſe, who the Succours of the Fair deſpiſe, h 
May find that we have Nails as well as Eyes. 3 
Thy Female Bands, O Prince! by Fortune croſt, 
At leaſt more Courage khan thy Men may boaſt: 
Our Sex has dar'd the Mug Houſe Chiefs to meet, 
And purchas'd Fame i in many a well- fought Street. 
From Drury-Lane, the Region- of Renown, | 

The Land of Love, the Paphos of the Town, 
Fair Patriots ſallying, oft have put to Flight, th 
With all their Poles, the Guardians of the Night, 


The Leader's Staff in all its painteg Pride. 
Nor fears the Hawker in her'warbling Note, 


To vend the diſcontented Stateſman's Thought. 


* : g ; v 
Sore ſmitten for the Love of ſacred Song, 


What Whig but trembled, when our _ Band | 


And bore, with Screams of Triumph, to their Side 


Tho! red with Stripes, and recent from the Thong, 


Po 
At 


— 


&# #. 


MiscELLAnY PoEMs. 
The tuneful Siſters ſtill purſue their Trade, 
Like Philomela darkling in the Shade. 

Poor Pott attends, forgetful of a Fare, 


And Hums in Concert o'er his Empty Chair. 


Mean while, regardleſs of the Royal Cauſe, 
His Sword for James no Brother Sov'raign di 
The Pope himſelf, ſurrounded with Alarms, 

To France his Bulls, to Corfu ſends his Arms; 
And tho' He hears his Darling Son's Cons 
Can hardly ſpare one Tutelary Saint, 

But liſts them all to guard his own Abodes, 

And into Ready Money coyns his Gods. 

The dauntleſs Suede purſu'd by vengeful Foes, 
Scarce keeps his own Hereditary Snows 

Nor muſt the friendly Roof of kind Lorrain, 
With Feaſts regale our Garter'd Youth again: 
Safe, Bar-le-duc, within thy ſilent Grove, 

The Pheaſant now may perch, the Hare may roye: 
The Knight, who aims unerring from afar, 

Th' Adyent'rous Knight, now quits the Sylyan War: 
Thy brinded Boars may ſlumber undiſmay'd, 

Or grunt ſecure beneath the Cheſnut-Shade, 

Inconſtant Orleans (ſtill we mourn the Day 

That truſted Orleans with Imperial Sway) 

Far o'er the Alps our helpleſs Monarch ſends, 

Far from the Call of his deſponding Friends, 


C ; 


fo M1scriLLAany Pokus. 
Such are the Terms to gain Britannia's Grace! 
And ſuch the Terrors of the Brunſcbiek Race! 
Was it for this the Sun's whole Luftre fail'd, 

And ſudden Midnight o'er the Noon prevail'd! 

For this did Heav'n diſplay to Mortal Eyes 
Aerial Knights and Combates in the Skies! 

Was it for this Northumbrian Streams look'd Red! 
And Thames driv'n backward ſhow'd his Secret Bed! 
Falſe Auguries! th' inſulting Victor's Scorn! | 
Ev'n our own Prodigies againſt us turn! 

O Portents conſtru'd on our Side in vain! 

Let never Tory truſt Eclipſe again! | 

Run clear, ye Fountains! be at Beace ye Skies? 
And, Thames, henceforth to thy green Borders riſe! | 


WW To Rome then muſt the Royal Wand'rer go, 
N And fall a Suppliant at the Papal Toe? 
W His Life in Sloth inglorious muſt he wear, 
One half in Luxury, and one in Pray'r? 
Uis Mind perhaps at length debauch'd with Eaſe, | 
The proffer'd Purple and the Hat may pleaſe. 
Shall He, whoſe Ancient Patriarchal Race 
To mighty Nimrod in One Line we trace, 
\ In ſolemn Conclave fit, devoid of Thought, | 
And poll for Points of Faith his Truſty Vote! 
Be ſummon'd to his Stall in Time of Need, 
And with his caſting Suffrage fix a Creed! | 


M--. 


Shall 
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all He in Robes on ſtated Days appear, 
And Engliſh Hereticks curſe once a Year! 
Carnet and Faux ſhall He with Pray'rs invoke, : 
And beg that — Piles once more may ſmoke! 4 


[Forbid it Heav'n! my Soul, to Fury wrought, 
Turns almoſt Hannoverian at the Thought. 


From James and Rome 1 feel my Heart decline, 
And fear, O Brunſwick, twill be wholly Thine ; 
Yet {till his Share thy Rival will conteſt, 

And {till the Double Claim divides my Breaſt, 

The Fate of James with pitying Eyes I view, 

Ard wiſh my Homage were not Brunſwick's Due: 
ro James my Paſſions and my Weaknefs guide, 
Y But Reaſon ſways me to the Victor's Side. 
[Tho' griey'd I ſpeak it, let the Truth appear; 
(Lou know my Language, and my Heart, ſincere.) 
In yain did Falſhood his fair Fame diſgrace; : 
What force had Falſhood, when he ſhow'd his Face! 
In vain to War our boaſtful Clans were led; 
Heaps driy'n on Heaps, in the dire Shock they fled : 
France ſhuns his Wrath, nor raiſes to our Shame _ 
\ ſecond Dunkirk in another Name : 
In Britain's Funds their Wealth all Europe chains 
nd up the Thames the World's Abundance flows: 
ite of feign'd Fears, and artificial Cries, 

he Pious Town ſees Fifty Churches riſe: 
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"— MISCELLANY Pozns, 
The Hero triumphs as his Worth is known, 
And ſits more firmly on his ſhaken Throne, 


To my ſad Thought no Beam of Hope appears 
Through the long Proſpect of ſucceeding Years, 
The Son, aſpiring to his Father's Fame, 

Shows all his Sire: Another and the Same. 
He, bleſt in lovely Carolina's Arms, 
To future Ages propagates Her Charms: 
With Pain and Joy at ſtrife, I often trace 
The mingled Parents in each Daughter's Face, 
Half ſick'ning at the Sight, too well I ſpie 
The Father's Spirit thro* the Mother's Eye : 
In vain new Thoughts of Rage I entertain, 
And ftrive to Hate their Innocence in yain. FE 


O Princeſs! happy by thy Foes confeſt ? 
Bleſt in thy Husband! in thy Children bleſt! 
As They from Thee, from Them New Beauties born, 

While Europe laſts, ſhall Europe's Thrones adorn, 
Tranſplanted to each Court, in times to come, 
Thy Smile Celeſtial and -un-fading-Bloom 

Great Auſtria's Sons with ſofter Lines ſhall grace, 
And ſmooth the Frowns of Bourbon's haughty Race, 
The fair Deſcendents of thy ſacred Bed — 
ide- branching o'er the Weſtern World ſhall ſpread, 
Like the fam'd Banian Tree, whole pliant Shoot 


To Earthward bending of it's ſelf takes Root, | 
88 | 1 


M1sCELLANY PorMs. 
Till, like their Mother Plant, ten thouſand ſtand 8 
In verdant Arches on the fertile Land; wy 5 =: 


Beneath her Shade the tawny Indians roye, N ; 
Or bunt at large thro”: the wide ecchoing Groye, 


0 Thou, to 2 "1 "UY theſe 8 Lines 1 ſend, 
My promis'd Husband, and my deareſt Friend; 
Since Heav'n appoints this fayour'd Race to reſi, 
| And Blood has drench'd the Scottiſh Fields in vain; 
| Muſt I be wretched, and thy Flight partake? | 
or wilt not Thou, for thy loy'd Chloe's ſake, 
| Tir'd out at length, ſubmit to Fate's Decree? 
If not to Brunſwick, O return to Me? 
Proftrate before the Victor's Mercy bend: 
| What ſpares whole Thouſands, may to Thee extend. 
Should blinded Friends thy doubtful Conduct blame, 
Great Brun/wick's Virtues will ſecure thy Fame : 
Say, theſe invite thee to approach his Throne,. 
And own the Monarch, Heay'n vouchſafes to own. 
The World, convinc'd, thy Reaſons will approve, 
Say this to Them; but ſwear to Me 'twas Love. 
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| Humbly Inſcrib'd to the late Tranſlator of 
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Tantum de medio fumptis accedit honoris. Hor. 
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Sing, my Pierian Muſe; in Numbers ſweet 
As is my Subject, voiding all thy Wit 
Uncoſtive, flowing forth in happieſt Strains. 

The Swain ſurcharg'd with plentiful Repaſt, | 


Or rural Banquet, or domeſtick Meal, 55 
| | (Whethet 


(Whether at Morn, when Turkiſh Berry aduſt 
| (Fell Enemy to Sleep, and Cauſe of Spleen) 
Or Indian Leaf ſuffus'd, with Fragrance bland 
Comforts the Maw, or ſolid Oat-meal-Food, 
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Hight haſty Pudding 3 


Which heats the Blood of Caledonian S 


And warms the North; Or roaſt and boil'd at Noon ; 
Or well ſawe'd Herbage with cold Lamb at Ev'n) 
Full Fraught retires. To Houſe uprais'd on Mount 
He hies, vile Eminence, convenient Site 

For Work unſay'ry, or to Garden fide, 


Where Breath of May and Odoriferous Flow'rs 


Do qualify with Sweets th' offenſiye Scent : 
Or where cool Riyulet with limpid Stream, 
Running faſt by, precipitates the Filth, 
Purging the Dome: Alcides ſo of old 


Th' Augæan Stable rinC'd ; thither repairs 


The loaded Swain incontinent, to pay 
Tribute of Ordure to the Gops of Earth, 
Brethren of Molock. Not the Eaſtern Shrine 
Frequented more in Arabie the bleſs'd, 

Where uplift Prophet, dubious, hangs in Air, 
The Strife of Magnets. In the Dome appears 


A Graduated Seat, for infant Bum | 
ö Or veterean, built of Free, Norvegian Spell, 
Or ſuch as Dantzick yields, the Prince of Woods. 


Here triple Hole diſcovers hollow Womb 


Of Earth, dreadful to Sight, abborr d to Smell. 


C4 
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Up, from the putid Dungeon Fumes ingrate 
Aſcending, hurt the Senſe, Careful to ken, 

Leſt hapleſs he may light on foul Remains 

Of dirty Clown, with Galligaskins loos'd, 

(Oft fatal to the Purſe, or Watch in Fob, 

W hich well rewards Goldfinders filthy Toil,) 

Bending Oblique, his Poſtern he applies 

To perforated Board, as erſt were wont 

Atollo's Votaries to ſubmit their Far 
To Delphick Tripod, and receive Reſponſe £1 | 


From Pagan Shrine ; So here from end reverſe, 


Sounds are immitted, to inyoke the Sprites 
Of Darkneſs, and alarm the Powers of Night, 

- And now the Swain at eaſe, compos'd to vent 
Embowell'd Food, from Nature's ſecret Stores 
Diſcharges plenteouſly of every kind, | 
Corn, Fiſh, and Fowl, and Wine of various Taſte 
Cecuvian or Falern. W hat Earth, Sea, Air affords 

(Vile Refuſe of concocted Aliment) 
With bountiful Effuſion is beſtow'd : | 
Burſting it flies, convey'd by force of Wind, 

And tremulous Noiſe, ſent downwards all at once, 
With horrid Violence, like Ætna's wild 
Irruption, and the fall of craggy Rocks 
Inwards on Mount Veſuwvius, or Nile 

Spewing with all his Mouths into the Sea, 
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Or ſulphurous Vapours, kindl'd in the Air 
With Nitre, Conflict of Elements; So roars | 
| ee 5 
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MisczLLANVY Ports. 
The darkſome Cell, with repercuſſive Sound 
Of poſtern Gun disploded, which report? 
Afar, and ecchoes from the vaſt Abyſs. 
Thus he, thrice happy, in luxuriant Stools 
Voids the ſucceſſive Gatherings of his Meals; 
As when a Bee with balmy Juice replete, 
And liquid Spoils of Gardens, taken ſhort, 
Flies haſtily to waxen privy Houſe, 
In Hive, or hollow'd Oak, or Chimney top, 
(Beſmear'd with Soot, of Taſte contrariant)+« 
Or ruinous Wall; and laxative, refunds 
(Sweet Voidance) all the Bev'rage of the Day. 
Such Bleſſings Heaven ever has deny'd 
To ſinful Mortals, when aſtringent Food, 
Or Body- binding Claret barrs the Port, 
Painful Coercion, Cauſe of Inward Heats, 
And fierce Diſtortions of Face and Trunk, 
The Gops vouchſafe me gentle Stools and Ale! 
Mean time a ſoft Abſterſive is prepar'd, 
By Foliage of Fields or Books ſupply'd, 
Of verdurous Plant, cool Herb, or pliant Dock, 
Deluſive if unfolded; or Trefoyl, 
IERNE's vegetable Pride; or Hay, 
Fodder of Man and Beaſt; or aboye all 
Love-labour'd Sonnet; or fome ſenſeleſs Rhime 
On the diſdainful Nymph; or poor Conceit 
Of paultry Scribter, ſtarved as himſelf, 
Be it in Verſe or Proſe; or ſmart Lampoon | 

4 


578 M 13CE LL a N Set. 
On Church and State; All read wich profit here: 
Or Dutch-Man's Commentary, long and dull; 
Or venomous Work of Critick, or Divine 
Polemick; nor might Jove himſelf diſdain 
B 's foul Paper at Cœleſtial Stools. 
Theſe ſtraw the Place, and fill 4he mural Voids, 
And claim the fundamental Office to wipe um. 
Wonderful Bum! Subject of Modern * Wit 
And hidden Cauſe, for to thy 'fecret Pow'r 
And kindly Operations, Nature owes 
Motions of Wit and Mirth and joyous Thoughts. 
When thou art open, Fancy flows apace; 


But when retentive, Merriment's entranc'd 

In Spleen, and lies in clouded Brain 
Incarcerated; Medicinal 'F Wood 

Thy Porter, opes and ſhuts thy folding Doors 
Still kind to me, propitious to my Verſe. 
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Upon a Gentleman Jung ben a C remonar Fill | 


E Lads and ye Laſſes, that liye at * Long-Leat, 
Where, they ſay, there's no ond of good Drink 
and good Meat; | 
Where the Poor fill their une, the Rich receive Ro- N 


nour; 


So great and ſo good i is the Lord of hd Manour. 
Sing Down, Down, Hey Derry Down. 


II. 


Ye Nymphs and ye Swain, that inhabit the Place, 
Give ear to my Song, of a Fiddle's hard Cafe; 
For it is of a Fiddle, a ſweet Fiddle I fing; 

A ſofter and ſweeter did never wear String. 
Sing Down, &c. 


7 — — — — a — — 
* 


A fine Seas of Lord Weymouth's. | 
III. Melporery 


 MiscELLANY Ports. 


22 | : > ho 
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"Melpomene, lend me the Aid of thy Art, 
Whilſt 1 the ſad Fate of. this Fiddle i impart, 
For never had Fiddle a Fortune ſo bad; 


Which ſhews the beſt things the worſt Fortune have bad. 
Sing Down, &c. 


IV. 


This Fiddle of Fiddler, when't came to be tryd, 
Was as ſweet as a Lark, and as ſoft as a Bride; 
This Fiddle to ſee, and its Muſick to hear, | 


FA. Gave Delight to the Eye, while i it rayiſh'd the TAY, | 
* Down, &c. 


my 
we But firſt I muſt ſing of this Fiddle's Country, 

4 *Twas born and *twas bred i in fair Italy; 

. In a Town, where a Marſhal of France had the Hap \, 
1 Fortune de la Guerre) to be caught i in Ty, 

5 Sing Down, & c. 


MiscELLANY Porms. 4 


VI. 
and now having ſung of this Fiddle's s high Birth, w 
1 ſhould ſing of the Fingers, which made ſo much Mirth; 
But Fingers ſo ſtrait, ſo ſwift and ſo ſmall, 
Should be ſung by a Poet, or not ſung at all. 

Sing Down, &c. N 5 


VII. 


Tho' I am, God wot, but a poor Country n 

And cannot indite in ſo lofty a Strain; | 

So all I can ſay, is to tell you once more, - 

Such Hands and ſuch Fingers were ne'er ſeen before: 
Sing Downs Kc. * 


. 


VIII. 


Having ſung of the Fingers and Fiddle, 1 trow; | 
You'll hold it but meet; I fhould ſing of the Bo] - + © | 


The Bow it was Ebon, whoſe Vertue was uche |. 
It wounded your Heart, if your Ear it did ouch, | 
Sing Down, XC, TT 7 ; | 142 1 — F : 1 4 S | 


IX, CuyiD 
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cord fain would have chang'd with this Bow for 2 | 
To which the Coy Nymph thus reply'd-with a Smile: 

My Bow is far better than your's, I'll appeal, 15 

Your's only can kill, Mine can both Mill and hel. 

Sing Down, & c. 


n — 
X. 


This Fiddle and Bow, and its Muſick together, 
Would make heavy Hearts as light as a Feather: 
ut, alas! when I ſhall its Cataſtropbe ſing, 
our Heart it will bleed, and your Hands you will Wring. 
Sing Down, &c. 
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This Fiddle Was laid on a (ok eafy Chair, | 
Taking all for its Friends, . 
When ſtrait there came in a Huge Maſculine Bum, 
l L wiſh the De'il had it to make him a Du m-- 
Sing Down, &c. | | 
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III. Non 


T2 
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III. 


Now Woe uo the Bum chat this Fidele demaliſk'd; 

That has all our Muſick and Paſtime abolifnid; - 

May it never want Birth to be fwitchid ani be laſh'd, 

May it ever be itching and — By | 
Sing Down, &c. 


X111. 


May it never break Wind in the Cholick ſo grievous, 

(A Pennance too ſmall for a Crime fo Miſchieyous) 

Ne'er find a ſoft Cuſhion its Anguiſh to eaſe, 

While all is too line e appeaſe, 3 
Sing Down, ö = | 


. 


Of other Bum-ſcapes may at ill bear the Blame, 


- Neer ſhew its bare Face without Sorrow or Shame 


May it ne'er mount on n without loſs of Teas : 
ther, 


Which brings me almoſt to the end of the Tether. 
— Down, Kc, 
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XV. 


And now leſt ſome Critick of deep Penetrat 
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poor Ballad with grave Annotat 
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should attack our 
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8 FROM A 
| Gentleman 3 in Lapland, | 
T 0 HIS 5 


| Mirek in England. 


rl for her Strephon faithful Celia ſiglis, | 


Beneath the Br:ti/h Suns and ſofter Skys: 


Fe And tho” ſhe feels the milder genial Ray, 
'S Repines at Albion's more indulgent Day: ! 
Think not, dear Nymph, theſe dreary Climes remove | 


* 
; My wonted Vows, or quench the Fires of Love; 
By thine awak'd, my Correſpondent Care, 

Pays Sigh for Sigh, and tells out Tear for Tear. 
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66 Mis cELLANY PoEMus. 
Tho' the coarſe Heav'n, and melancholy Clime 
ZBenum'd the ſhackled Feet of every Rhime; 
Tho” Phebus, Gop of Wit and Heat retires, 
Withdraws his own, and damps the Poet's Fires; 
Yet no Degrees my ardent Love controul. ] 
W hich burns ev'n here, and glows beneath the Pole. - 
The Artick Circle ſhall to Srrephon prove | 
Only th' Æquator to his boundleſs Love: 

The Vows I make, tho' now ccnzeal'd in Air, 
When the warm Spring brings back the youthful Year, 
Diſſolv'd to Sound, the Salvages ſhall hear, 


1 


1 
____ 


Sometimes to ſooth the raging Pains of Loye, 


From Map to Map with endleſs Care I rove; 
O'er Realms unknown, and various Lands 1 fly. 
O'er Worlds and Seas now travel with my Eye: 
From Pole to Pole I range this ſpacious All, 
Then ſingle Abion's Iſland from the Ball. 

Albion to ev'ry Region 1 prefer, 

She the World's nobleſt Pride, and You of Her. 


Whene'er your Image ſtrikes upon my Soul, 
It thaws the Clime, and melts the frozen Pole: 
The fancy'd Lightnings of your Heay'nly Eyes, 
Unbind the Rigour of the Northern Skys; 
Tho! the pale Sun ſheds: here a ſilky Ray, 

And rules in diſtant Skys the feeble Day; 


PD 


M 1scRLL ANY Pons. 
Tho' Icy Mountains riſe confus'dly bright, 


And Chains of daz'ling Hills fatigue the Sight; 
Tho' Rocks in hoary Piles around me ſtand, 


Riſe white, and glitter. o'er the ſhining Land; 
Yet full of Thee, o'er boundleſs Plains I go, 


| Bold and impaſſive to the driving Snow, 
I ſee, ſecure the Clime the Seas retain, 


And yoke the Ocean in a wintry Chain : 
O'er the green Surge my boundleſs View I caſt, 


And ſafely walk along the dreary Waſt; 


Led by thoſe Eyes, my Stars, the Main explore, 
And Billows never plough'u+y Ships before. 


While thoſe bright Images my Cares beguile, 
The Hills grow warm, and the black Deſarts ſmile. 
But, if to crown my Hopes with full Delight, 

My Cælia's Form might bleſs my raviſh'd Sight; 
I would not envy thoſe rich Realms that lye, 
Beneath th' Influence of a a ſofter Sky; 

I'd revel there: tho' circled round with Froſt, 
And find a Paradiſe on Laplaut's dreary Coaſt, 
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On a beautiful 30 born Blind of one Eye, 
his Mother being the ſame. 


N half-blind Boy, born of an half-blind Mother, 

Both wond'rous Fair; and each ſo like the other: | 
Wouldſt thou, Fair Boy, lend her thy Eye, ſhe'll proye 
The Queen of mo; thou the God of Love. 
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 MisSCELLANY POEMSs. 


Made for the Entertainment of Her | | 


ROYAL HIGHNESS. 


, 
— rr IG ren by 


THE 


Princeſs of WALES, | 


As She paſſed at the YAGU E. 


1 


HILE all in Thee a Heay'n of Charms adore, 
Dear deſtin'd Bleſſings of an envy'd Shore, 
Seas proud to waft Thee ſwell, and murm'ring near, 
Chide wanton Winds that part the Royal Pair. 

Till Gales auſpicious Breath from Eaſtern Skys, 

Fond as your Vows and grateful as your Sighs, _ 
Bright Pn1NCEss near thy Britain's watry Bounds, 
To lull thy Cares admit our Britiſh Sounds. 


Roya 


70 MisceLLany Porms. 
Royal Charmer, 
Now to chear you, 
Pleaſures call; 
Britains wait you, e. 
Joys are near you, 
Round the Ball, Lov 
Sports haſte to treat you, 


The 


"43M | Honours to greet you, 
1 1 n Love' s true Bleſſing GEORGE the e Crown of all, 


77 


1 11 | Such Gods were fegn'd, Lock is your Goddel 0. 


Know your Goddeſs, Race of Ocean, 

To the Nobleſt Fair be kind; 

Smooth your Waves, attend her Motion, _ 
Calm, yet ſprightly as her Mind, 

Like her Hero let her find 

Leading Gales with Tides combine, 
| Waft her foon, and leave no Notion, 

But of Joys for her deſign d 


iN rom aer chaſte Loves a Race of Heroes Springs 
ro bleſs our Iſle, perhaps the Werld With Kings: 
Li 1 Hopes ; 


4 


MiscCELLANY Portms. 


Ko of vaſt Empires o'er each Hemiſphere, 

of Ocean Lords, while Earth they amply Share. 
Why wander then the Winds, when call'd to guic 
O'er Subject Seas to Joy the Princely Bride? 

The Winds for Reſt would court the Fair to ſtay ; 
Love knows no Reſt, and ſighs at Heav'n's Delay. 


Pitying Pow'rs above, 

Kind to tender Love, 

Bear her Sighs to her Adorer. 

Say his Smiles alone | 
Who her Love has known, 


— — —  — — By — 
fn Poke > 


Can to abſent Joy reſtore her. 


See faithful Love and Piety prevail, 
| The Pow'rs propitious breathe, the friendly Gale; 
O'er dancing Waves Sea-Nymphs the Goddeſs meet, 
With ſounding Shells attending Trirons meet. = 
The Dolphins ſport, while as on Neptune's Throne, | 
Embark'd, ſhe ſees the Seas her Empire own. | 
With ſmiling Rays bright Phæbus courts in vain, | 
| 4 brighter Thetis doubled on the Main. | 
Winds her fair Treſſes ſpread, and fan her Charms, 
Each Lover's Sight now ſweetly both alarms; 
And now they meet bleſt in each others Arms, 
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But to make their Joys the ſweeter, 
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Kind Lovers regain your Treaſures, 
AN around revive your Pleaſures; 
Loy'd, and loving as before 

Fond and raviſh'd, ſee him meet her; 
Fate the Youth from Beauty tore, 


And their Flames to burn the more, 


AN 


King of Sweden, - 


Lady of England. 


? O Thee, Rude Warrior, whom we once ad- 
mir'd, | 
And thought thy Actions ſpoke Thee half in- 
ſpir'd, „ | 
While Juſtice held the Ballance of thy Cauſe, 
Aud cy'ry Language ſounded Thy Applauſe: 
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To Thee, à Woman ſends with gen'rous Care, 


— 


MiscELLANY POEM S. 


74 


But ſince Ambition, and Revenge preyails, 


Thy Glories languiſh, and our Wonder fails; 3 


1 * ” 
* » * 


And warns thy Raſhneſs timely to beware. 


| Fame now a Tale of freſher Date has told, 
Beyond thy mad Romantick Feats of Old: 


Our Malecontents thy Num'rous Squadrons boaſt, 
| Deſcribe thy Pendants flying on our Coaſt, 


And hear the pleaſing Cry, Britannia's loſt ; 
But we, who know the Genius of our Iſle, 


At their Report, and thy Invaſion ſmile, 


Are not our PAM Es in ev'ry Climate fam'd, 


Les Belles Angloiſes, by ev'ry Nation nam'd ? Fo. 


Are not our You TH in Foreign Fields admir'd? 
Alike by Valour and by Love inſpir'd? 

And ſhall thoſe Fair Ones, who the Morning vaſk, 
Conſulting that dear Friend to Love, the Glaſs, 
To ſet the Front and Fav'rite Patch i in Place; 

To bow, and glance it with becoming Grace, 
To melt the Hero's Heart and charm his Eyes, 
Fall to thy Gorhhich Rage a Sa icrifce ? 


No, to thy Terror learn, our Britiſh Touch, 
Are fam'd for Honour, Cor: 


anc 5 and Truth ;; 
Each would as ſoon conſent t! hy Cauſe to aid, 


As yield the Fair to whom his Vows are paid. 
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No! in thy ſnagged Rug, rude Slumbers take, 
And dream of Conquefts Thou ſhalt never make; 
At diſtance be thy Leathern Doublet worn, 
Nor riſque % Life to purchaſe certain Scorn; 
For now the Wormewood Damſels apprehend 
The diſmal Conſequence of ſuch a Friend: 
begin to tremble at the Truths they hear, | 
And vow their Champions ſhall for GEORGE declare: 
They fear % Taſte ſhould lead young James aſtray, 
And quite unman their Monarch ev'ry Way. hs 
In his Excuſe they ſtill would have to tell, 
Tho' War's his Foe, he loves exceeding well; 
The Proof irom whence he ſprings, is not to bs 
His Sarg eort Proves Hereditary Right, 
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Unlike the Paſſive Females of thy Land, 
The Arbitrators of the War we ſtand. 

At Flurt of Fan, our armed Legions Fly, | 
And they who dare t' Offend, muſt dare to Dye. 
We know thy daring Heart is nurs'd in Blood, 
Wild as the fierceſt Savage of the Wood; 

With Fame like this, in Northern Slaughter ſhine, 
Rough as the frozen Bear, thy Neighb'ring Sign; 
But here thy Brutal Force no Crown ſhall gain, 
By Love, as well as Arms, our Monarchs rei 
Can we our GEORGE and his loy'd Race diſown, 
To find thy barren 8 a Throne? 
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But if by zhy Example he ſhould grow 

Cold as thy Rocks of Ice, and Hills of Snow : 
Should he clean Linnen hold in dire Diſgrace, 
And Sable Crape his Iv'ry Neck enchaſe: 
Should he, like Thee, on Shives of coarſeſt Bread, 
Rudely, with dirty Thumbs, his Butter ſpread; 

Baniſh the gen'rous Juice of Grapes away, 
And with ſmall acid Tiff his Thirſt allay; 
Swallow lean haſty Meals of taſteleſs Roots, 
And eat, and drink, and live, and reign in Boots; 
Should he, like Thee, regardleſs of the Fair, 
Jye down to Sleep, and only wake to War; 
Could he in Arms, like .Gallant Brunſwick ſhine, 
Yet would his Female Friends his Cauſe decline, 
Nor juſtify a Right ſo ſlovenly Divine. = 


Conſult thy ſafety, ſend no Armies forth, 
Beyond the Confines of % frozen North: 
Since of our Britiſh Fair this Truth is told, 
We love the Chaſte, but we abhor the Cold: 
But if % daring Folly will proceed, a 
Fate drives Thee forward, and Thy Fall's decreed; 


Each loyely Toaſt her Hero's Soul inſpires, 
Urges the War, and wakes his Martial Fires: 
Think but what Terrors will :þ Spirits ſeize, 
When hou ſhalt face ſuch Enemies as theſe ; 
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See à Battalion lac'd with Point a” Span, 

And warm 1n glowing Velvets leads the Van: 

With War-like Air, th' embroider'd Chiefs appear, 
And gracefally.the Looms rich Labours wear: 

In modiſh Order, o'er their Shoulders fly, 


Deville's W igs, or Lockman's ſmarter Tye; 


The Gold- clock'd Stockings draw the Gazer's Sight, 
And Ferdon's Red-top'd Shooe, ſtich'd round v ith White: 


Fine Meclin Laces round their Fingers play, 


From Snowy-Shirts, at leaſt, chang'd twice a day. 


Theſe well-dreſs'd Youths to thy Deſtruction move, 

And Vict'ry waits upon the Wings of Love, 
Our Sexes Softneſs is to Thee unknown, 
What by a Look, or one kind Kifs is done! 
Thou, who a Stranger. art to Love's Delight, 

Canſt ne'er imagine how theſe Lovers fight. 
Theſe are the Mer, who on the Flandrian Plains 
O'erthrew the Grand Monarch in Ten Campaigns: 
Will theſe give Way before Thy Vandal Hoſt, 
And yield their former Labours all for loſt Z 
No, theſe for Liberty and Beauty draw, 

And all around the Neighb'ring Tyrants awe 5 | 
Theſe Cock, take Snuff, invoke the Darling Fair, 
And then diſpatch the Foe, en debonair. 
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Aim then no more, fond Prince, at GE 0 RGE's Throne, 
Wake from the flatt'ring Dream, and guard thy own. 
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»8 Miscf.Lany Porms. 
In ev'ry Element alike we Reign, 

And launch-our ready Squadrons on the Main: 
Our Champions, jocund o'er the flowing Bowl, 


Reign in their Wooden Worlds, from Pole to Pole; 


Fearleſs of Danger, cut their conq ring Way, 
And from invading Tyrants ſcour the Sea, 

Safer thou might'ſt in Lakes of Sulphur ſleep, 
Than brave theſe dreadful Maſters of the Deep: 
Beneath their Cannons roar, thy Flags muſt fall, 
ORFORD preſides, and theſe are Britons all. 
Theſe, bold-as Lyons, will the Fight maintain, 
Or drive Thee back, or ſink ee in the Main; 
Tho' boiſt'rous as the Winds at Sea they roar, 
They're gentle all, as Southern Gales on Shoar, 
Thi Engagement paſt, the tender Thoughts return, 
And for the Fair in Love's ſoſt Fires they burn; 
In Beauty's ſweet Embraces lull'd they lie, 


But when their Country calls, her ſtrongeſt Foes defy. b 


Theſe hoiſt their Sails, and wait thy coming o'er, 
And if thou dar'ſt to touch Britannia's Shore, 
Ne'er hope to ſee thy Native Sweden more. 

How wilt thou dare theſe Hearts of Oak to meet, 
Should Young Auguſtus deign to lead the Fleet ? 
Auguſtus He! who ſtriding o'er the Slain, 
Hunted thy New All o'er Flandria's Plain: 
The Boy, his Cauſe forſaken now by all, 

Calls for a Madman to prevent his Fall. 
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MisoELLANY Porms, 79 
No Daſtard Blood our PRINCES Veins diſgrace, 
Unlike the Prin ces of a former Race, | 


Who wiſely ſept, of Plubber'd in Diſtreſs, 
He'll face the Battle, and will force Succeſs, 


From Great Plantagenet, Auguſtus ſ prings, 
By is Example taught to conquer Kings; 
Methinks I ſee the Royal Warrior ſtand 
Dealing amongſt his Chiefs thy forfeit Land; 
While 1% ſhalt fall Unpity'd and Forlorn, 


Europe's Terror once, but, now all Europe's Scorn, 
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1 Njurioſo Pede, ne proruas ſiantem Columnam, 

Siſte Viator, nec mirare 

Summo efferri honore 

Extinctum Catulum, 

Ab Quantum! 

Quem forma inſignis, nivenſque candor, 

Mores, Gratia; faciliſque Luſus, 

Amor, Obſequium, Fides 

Delicias Domini fecere z.. 

Bujus lateri adhæſit aſſiduus 

*  Conviva, ſociuſque Fori, 
Ila Comte ; 

Vis Animi Herilis delaſſata, 


Iſtis pro meritis Herus non Ingratus 
Marmorea in Urua mortuum | 
Deflens locavit, 
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Epitaphium in Amatum Canem. 


Ingenium, mentemque novam ſumebat z 


Thus Engliſb'd. 
Njurious Foe, 
No further go, 
But ſtay a while, nor wonder, 
That little Pig 
Should look as big 
As Black Cap or as Thunder, "I 
Whoſe Beauty for Show, 
Being whiter than Snow, 
His Manners and Grace 
With a ludicrous Face, 
Which were the Delight of his Lord, 
Whoſe Faith and whoſe Love, 
Theſe made him his Dove, 
And Companion at Bed, and at Board. 
When Piggy was by, 
No Spleen could come nigh, 
With no Eyil my Mind was poſſeſt, 
Now with weeping and wailing, 
No Gratitude failing, 
I here do commit kim.to Reſt, 
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Hould 1 5 by the Force, of good . | 
Tis my Will that a Tun be my Shrine ; | 
Then for the Age to come, ( 
Engraye this Story on my Tomb : 
c Here lies a Body once ſo brave, 
Who with Printing made his Grave. 
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Since thus to dye will purchaſe Fame, 

{at} And raiſe an Everlaſting Name; - by 
1 |; | Drink, Drink away; | 
. = Drink, Drink away, 
=. And dare to be nobly interr'd; _ 
1 Let Miſers and Slayes 
Sneak into their Grayes, 


And rot in a dirty Church-Y ard, 
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Of a Beautiful comp 


; Arn tell you how the Roſe at firſt grew red, 

8 © whence the Lilly whiteneſs borrwed ; 

You bluſh'd, the Roſe ſtrait red'ned at the 
Sight, : 

The Lilly kiſs'd your Hand, and ſo grew White. 

Before that time, each Roſe had but a Stain; 
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The Lilly of its Paleneſs did complain. 


You have the Native Colours, they the Dye, 
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And triumph 1 in your Livery. 
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o, ſordid Earth, and he not to bewitch 

2 My high-born Soul, that ſoars a nobler Pitch; 
5 a tempt her with adult'rate 
Show, | | 
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She bears no Appetite that flags ſo nt 

Should both the Indies ſhare their Wealth to me, 
And court my Eyes with Pomp and Luxury; 
My better Self they never could entice, 

Nor this with Gold, nor that with Orient Spice; 4 


MrsCELLANY Potms. 8 
For what poor Ends are theſe poſſeſſions known, | 

| Where all is mine, tho” all is not my Own? 

Others in pompous Shew their Thoughts may pleafe, 

Yet J am rich in wiſhing none of theſe. 

For ſay, what Happineſs would you deſire firſt, 

Still to have Drink, or never to have Thirſt} 

No Equipage, waiting on me ſhall ſtand, 

Yet ſhall my Paſſions be at my Command; 

Reaſon, not that, ſhall the ſole Ruler be, 

And ey'ry Senſe that wears her Livery. 

Lord of my ſelf in Chief; when they that haye 

More Wealth, make that their Lord, which is my Slave; 

Yet I, as well as they, with more Content, 

Have in my ſelf a ſettled Government. 

My Intellectual Soul hath there poſſeſt 

The Steward's Truſt to govern all the reſt. 1 

When I go out, my Eyes two Uſhers are, Fu, + 


_ 
. 
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And with ſtrict Duty execute their Care. 
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My Legs, like ſervile Footmen, go or ſtand, 
And ready Arms wait cloſe on either Hand; 
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My Lips are Porters to the dang'rous Door, 
And each kind Ear's a truſty Auditor. 

Then, when abroad, my inward Thoughts ſhall be 
Skilful Directors; they ſhall carry me 

Thro' Earth and Air, rough Neptune's wat'ry Plain, 
And i in a Moment whirl me back: again. 

The Charge of all the Cellar, Thirſt, is mine, 
Thou Buttler art, and Keeper of my Wine; 
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d Misckl LAN Pornts. © 
Stomach the Cook, whoſe Diſhes- beſt Delight, 
Becauſe their only Sawce is Appetite; 

And my two Eye-lids, when I go to ſleep, | 

Like careful Grooms my filent Chamber keep; 
There, leſt chill Damps oppreſs the Vital 1 

A gentle Fire is kindled in my Heart; 


And leſt too great a Heat procure me Pain, 
My Lungs fan Wind to cool the Parts again; 
Within the inward Cloſets of my Brain 
Attend the nobler Organs of my Train. 
Invention, her chief Reſidence keeps here, 
And Mem'ry is my faithful Regiſter 

What tho” in others 'tis a treach'rous Part? 


My Tongue 1s Secretary to my Heart, 

The cloſe Attendants of my Soul and Senſe, 
Are Anger, Pleaſure, Love, Concupiſcence; 1 5 
And all Affections elſe are taught t' obey 
Like Subjects, not like Favourites, to ſway. 
This is my Manſion-Houſe, and Men may ſee 

J live here Maſter of my Family. 

Say then, thou Man of Wealth, in what degree, 
Can thy poor Fortune over-ballance me? 


Thy many Barks plough the rough Ocean's Back, 
Yet J can fleep ſecure againſt a Wreck: 

Thy Flocks of Sheep are Numberlefs to tell, 

And 1 without a Fleece am cloath'd as well: 


T hou . 


"Mis cELLANY Porms. 
Thou haſt an hundred ſev'ral Farms to let, 
And 1 can feed without the Lab'rers Sweat; 
Thou haſt the Commons to Incloſure brought, 
And I have made a Limit to my Thought. 
Variety is ſought for, to delight | 

Thy elegant, ambitious Appetite z 

Three Elements at leaſt diſpeopled are 

For a Repaſt to make the Glutton's Fare; 

And yet 1 find my wholſome Commons here, 


— Eo rey. 


Beyond the choiceſt of his dainty Chear. 
No Widow's Curſe provides a Diſh of mine, 


1 
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No Orphan's Tears are mingled in my Wine, 
Thou may'ſt, perhaps, to great Imployments come, 
Whilſt I ereft a Monarchy at Home, | 
And that Pre-eminence enjoy more free 
Than thou puff'd up with vain Authority, 
What then avails a large Command to have, 
Whoſe ey'ry Part is ſome foul Vice's Slave ? 
Ambition racks thy Heart with jealous Fear, 
And Baſlard-Flatt'ry captivates thy Ear, 
Thou on Poſterity may'ſt fix thy Eye, 
And I can ſtudy Ages long paſs'd by: 
Thou ſtand'ſt upon a Pinnacle to ſhow 
Thy Dang'rous Heighth, while I fit ſafe below: 
Thy Father hoards up Gold for thee to fpend, 
When Death will do the Office of a Friend 
And take him hence; which vet thou think'f too late, 
My Nothing to inherit is my Fate; 
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Above this Birth- right, ſhould it double be, 

No ling'ring Expectation tortures me; = 
I can my Father's Rey'rend Head Survey, 
And yet not wiſh a ſingle Hair turn'd grey. 

My conſtant Genius is, I happier ſtand, 

Much richer in his Life, than in his Land. 
And when thou haſt an Heir, he for thy Gold 
Will think each Day makes thee a Year too old. 
Mine ſhall have no ſuch Thoughts, if I have one, 
He ſhall be more a Pupil than a Son; 


And at my Grave weep Truth, and ſay, Death's Hand, 
That bountifully unto thine gave Land, | 


Rob'd him of a kind Tutor; curſed Store, 
That leaves no Piety but *mongſt the Poor: 
Come then, confeſs which is the happier He, 
Or thou, or I, in our Poſterity. 


I in an Orphan, who hath naught beſide 


His Virtue; thou in thy rich Parricide, 

Who various Artiſts doſt employ, to ſhow 

The Meaſure of thy Lands, that thou may'ſt know 
How much of Earth thou hold'ſt ; while I recal 
Within my Mind, how little tis in all; 
Thou haft thy Landskips, and the Painter trys,. | 
With all his Skill, to pleaſe thy wanton Eyes; 
Here ſhady Groves, and craggy Mountains there, 
Here Rivers headlong fall, there Springs riſe clear. 


The Heav'ns bright Rays thro Clouds ſtill Azure ſhow 


. . — | 
Circled about with Eis gawdy Bow, 
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But what of this? I real Heay'ns ſurvey, 


True Groves, true Springs, eau which you Shadows 


ſtray; 
But you may ſay, ths Comfort of our Life, 


Is in the Center of all Joys, a: Wife; 


You may have Choice of Brides, yet need not Woo, 


The Rich, the Fair are proffer'd both to you; 
But what fond Virgin will my Love prefer, 

That only can in Virtue joynture her ? 

Yet I ſuch Matches ſcorn, an honeſt Pride, 

1 harbour here, diſdains a Market-Bride : 

N eglected Beauty now is priz'd by Gold, 
And ſacred Love more baſely bought and ſold; 
Wives are made Traffick, Marriage is a Trade, 
And when a Nuptial of two Hearts is made, 
There muſt of Money too a Weding be, 
That Coin, as well as Men, may multiply; 

Oh, fatal Blindneſs! had we Eyes to ſee, 
There is no Wealth to gen'rous Poverty! 


And yet what want 1, Heaven or Earth can yield? 


Methinks 1 now poſſeſs th' Ely/fian Field, 
Into my Cheſts the yellow Tagus flows, 
While my Plate-Fleet in bright Pactolus rows; 
Ti Hy/perian Orchards mine I boldly call, 
Then I am rich in Wealth Poetical. 
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II, 


HERACLITUS Would never deny to Tipple and che- 
riſh his Heart, 
And when he was Maudlin, he'd cry, becauſe' he had 


empty'd his Quart; | 
Tho' ſome are ſo fooliſh to think, that he wept at Mens 
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Follies and Vice, | 
"Twas only his Faſhion to drink, till the Liquor flow'd out 


ani 
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ol his Eyes, 


III. 


DEMOCR ITUS always was glad of a Bumper to che | 1 


riſn his Soul, 
And would laugh like a Man that was Mad, when over a || 


good flowing Bowl; 
As long as his Cellar was ſtor'd, his Liquor! he'd mencily wh 


quaff, 
1 when he was drunk as a Lord, at hal that were LT 


ſober, he'd laugh, 


IV, | 


COPERNICUs too like the reſt, beliey'd there was 


Wiſdom i In Vine, [i] | 
And fancy'd a Cup of the Beſt, made Reaſon the brightei Wo 
to ſhine ; | | Wit | p 3, 
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MiscELLANY Porms. 
With Wine he'd repleniſh his Veins, and. make his Philo. 
ſophy reel, v4 
Then fancy'd the W orld, like his maine turn'd round 
like a Chariot-W heel. 


bh fl 


ARISTO TI E, that Maſter of Arts, had been but al 
Dunce without Wine, | | 

And what we aſcribe to his Parts, is due to the Juice of 
the Vine; | | 
His Belly, moſt Writers agree, was as big as a Watering 
Trough, | 
He "2 Ba leap'd into RE Sea, becauſe he'd have Li- 
quor enough. 


VI. 
Vt Old Praro, that learned Divine, he fondly 1 to Vit- 
dom was prone, 
But had it not been for good Wine, his Merits had neyer | 
been known; | 
BY Wine we are generous 3 it furniſnes Fancy with 
* Wings, | | 
4 Without it we ne'er ſhould have had, Phil ophers, Poets, 
or Kings. 


This 
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This ADD1TION was made in DUBLIN, 
4, 


T HEoPHRASTUS, that eloquent Sage, by Athens 
ſo greatly ador'd, 

With the Bottle would boldly engage, when mellow, was 

brisk as a Bird; = | 

Would chat, tell a Story and jeſt, moſt pleaſantly over a 
Glaſs, 

And thought a dumb Gueſt at a Feaſt, but a dull Philoſo- 


phical Aſs. 


II. 


Old S TRA To, who kept * a School, to teach Philo. 
(gphical Drones, _ 
Drank Wine, like a Blockhead by * till he'd {carce 
any Fleſh on his Bones; 

Ter liv'd to a very great Age, by conſtantly wetting TA 
Clay, 

And when he grew Sick of this Stage, he inſenſibly tag: 


ger'd away, | 
III. PrtHAG'BAS 
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8 ; III. 
PyTHAG'RAs did ſilence enjoin, on his 8 who . 
- Wiſdom would ſeek, 
Becauſe that he tippled good Wine, ll himſelf was un. 
able to ſpeak; 
And when he was whimſical grown, 1 hoping his plen- At 
_ tiful Bowls, | 
By the Strength of the N in his Crown, he conceiy'd But 
Tranſmigration of Souls. 
5 He 
IV. 
Vc 
Wiſe SoLox, who carefully gave good Laws unto 
Athens of Old, 
And thought the rich Cræſus a Slave, * a King, to his 
Coffers of Gold; 
He delighted in plentiful Bowls, but drinking, much Talk 
would decline, 
Becauſe 'twas the Cuſtom of Fools, to prattle much over 0 
their Wine. 8 , 
Y. 
1 


1 Old SocrATEs ne'er was content, till a Bottle had 
1 heightned his Joys, ; 

= Who, in's Cups, to the Oracle went, or he neter had 
| been counted ſo Wiſe; Late 


MriscELLANY PotMs. of 
Late Hours he certainly . made Wine the Delight of 
his L Life, 24 
Or Xantippe would never have proved, ſuch a damnable 
Scold of a Witec £ :- © 2 20 ＋ 


Anis 11 ps, the frolick and gay, tho' wiſe, would 
not baulk his Delight, = 

Bt drank in the Pride of the Day, hug'd Lais of Corinth 
at Night ; 5 | - 

He was always as free as a Prince, and quick at a Pun or 
a Jeſt, | | 
Would neyer grudge any Expence, to purchaſe a Cup of 
the Beſt. 


VII. 


Lewd BioN would tipple like mad, and talk very 
wickedly too, 

Or elſe he would never have ſaid, che Gods were a 1 
ſtardly Crew; 
And when he got drunk at a real, to crown his Inebri- 


ous Joys, 


He then would reel home like a Beaſt, and ſeſs the Butt- 
end of his Boys. | 


VIII. THEO DꝰORUS 
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Nor could duch an Atheiſt as he be content with a mode- 
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TI bo us, chat God of a Man, — fancy hi 
' Perſon Divine, 

Could never have been ſo prophane, without frequent Ex- 

ceſſes of Wine; 


rate Load, 
* muſt drink like a Fiſh i in Bs Sea, to ſoar to the Pitch 
of a God. 


©» 


Preſented to the K I N G. 


By Mr. S---NH--PE. 


impias 


© Ns, quis 


Cædes, & Rabiem tollere C 


Si quæret Pater Urbium 


7 


ol 


wvicam 


Sub ſcribi Statuis; indomitam audeat 


Refrænare Licentiam, 


a 
Hor. 


Clarus poſt-genitis 2 
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OW 


OUD, and more Loud, ye B 


"Tis GEORGE return'd, 


—— and from your 


Second Hand; 


| Woes, you're free 


is Deſt 


. 


iny at | 
Can Things, which ſeem impoſſible, Command? 


His Word 


"1-82 


-98 MisceLLany Potrms, 


Tho! Faction's Whirl-winds the vex'd Realms deform, 


That ſaves the Ship of state That lays the Storm, F 


"Ns Neptune s Trident ſmooths the, Grelling Seas, 
GEORGE waves his Sceptre m—_— and our Tempeſt 
ceaſe. 


For ſay, O Loyal Fellow-Subjects, ſay 
Since laſt recorded Zra's whiteſt Day. 
When GEORGE fir _— rais'd the BRI TISH 
Throne, . 
Made us much His, but wore Himſelf our own; 
(For He, our Troubles, We his Bleflings ſhare ; 
He is our Happineſs, and We his Care.) 
Say, ever ſince that All-enliv*ning Sun 
With Beams of Bounty on our Iſland ſhone, 
Did not black Envy Rill the Light invade, 
And ſtrive to wrap us in her fallen Shade? 
Yet han't thoſe Clouds, diſpelbd by ſome new Ray, 
Increas'd the ct Glorics of his Way? 
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Lo! e'er he came, ſome Traytors to the State, 
To keep it Low, as He fince made it Great, 
Try'd all the Tricks, that Malice could deviſe, 
To bar our Hopes from our deſiring Eyes: 

Yet Providence. the deftin'd Time, thought fit, 
In Fates eternal Volume ſhould be writ, | 
When GEO RG E ſhould rule Britannia's happy Land. 


Then took, as 'twere, our Monarch by the Hand, 
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MiSetLLANY Porms. 
Led him thro*-adyerſe Perj'ry and Deceit, 
Safe to Imperial Honour's higheft Seat; | 
Plac'd him All-great, and ſparkling on the Throne, 
And center'd all our Hopes in him alone 
Our Hopes, the Crown, till lateſt Times ſhould wait 
On the long Race of Great PL ANTAGENET. 
And ſure, if ever yet indulgent Heaven 
Marks of its Love for ſcepterd Pow'r has given, 
If e'er that Form of Empire it prefer'd, _ ; 
If e'er its Voice by Mortal Ears was hear'd, 
Here all its Marks of Favour it employs, 
All call him to the Crown he now enjoys. 


When firſt his Sacred Temples bore the Crown, 
The Weight of Glory His, the Pomp our own; 
No ſooner Crown'd, but thro' the World he lays 
Unerring Schemes of Univerſal Peace: 

Europe's tir'd Kings his welcome Plan obey'd, 
And joynt Addreſſes with his Subjects paid. 

So Great we liv'd, ſo Happy, ſo Belov'd, 
Our Bleſſings were too high to be improy'd; 
More Joy we could not wiſh, for twere Exceſs, 


Which makes, whatever *twould make Greater, lefs.. 


'Twas then that Envy, with malignant Eyes, 
beheld new Joy with each new Sun ariſe; . 
Madden'd at theſe Pacifick Schemes, ſhe ſwore, 
That Briziſh Fields ſhould ſwim with Britiſh Gore; 
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loo MisCELLANY Po EMS. 
She took the crooked Shape of reſtleſs "Bag $04 | 
And Zeal pretending, rais'd a Civil War, 

Strait Sheriff-Muir was like Pharſalia's Plain, | 
Friends were by Friends, by Brothers, Brothers ſlain; 
But Heav'n ſtil! gives the Conqueſt where 'tis due, 
And like the Former CS AR, acts the New, 

Spite of his Foes, their Safety he decreed, 8 
Few, but what fell in Arms, he doom'd to bleed, 
The Reſt by Force from courted Bondage freed. 
Ev'n Faction wonder'd how it ſelf complain'd, 
Rebels turn'd true, and All Auguſtus reign'd. 


As Ghoſts are ſaid at Night's deep Noon to ſtray, 
But vaniſh, ſick'ning at the dawn of Day; 

So when the Light of Loyalty broke forth, 

It drove pale Envy from the cloudy * North; 
From Earth to Air her vap'rous Form ſhe rear'd, 
And flaming like a Meteor, diſappear'd. 


To us ſhe diſappear'd, but thro' the World, 


Tray'ling aloft, her baleful Influence hurl'd; 
- Ocer diſtant Kingdoms, tho' in Ours ſhe fails, 
Widely her undiſputed Sway prevails: ; 
= Alluding to the Coruſcations that appear'd in the North Y 5 
juſt after the happy Termination of the late unnatural Rebel. 
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Since bere in-yain ſhe found her Fury ſpent, 1 
Her Feuds the reſt of ſpacious Europe rent, 1 5 
our Iſie ſhe left, to waſte the Continent. 
No GEORGE was there to ſtop her dread Alarms, 
No Counſels elſe ſhe fear'd, nor other Arms; 
From North to South ſhe formidably ſhines, 
Lights GORTZ's Trains, and ALBERONT's Mines. 
The haughty Spaniard, by her Influence led, 
Inſidious Arms o'er waſted Iſlands ſpread ; 3 
dardinia's Faith to Auſtria plighted, broke, 
Bow'd her fair Neck beneath his galling Yoke: 
Then Fair Sicilia felt his lawleſs Sway, | 
And found its better-half conſtrain'd t' obey; 
To naked Fields'the Globe's rich Gran'ry turn'd 
The Place, that fed the World, a Famine mourn'd, 
Now Naples trembled, with Seditions vex'd, 
And fear'd their Fate would prove its own the next; 
Ev'n Germany with Doubts ſuſpended ſtood, 
Whether its num'rous States ſhould ſtream with Bloods 
On Britain's King their Hopes or Fears depend, 
It Wars ſhould endleſs prove, or when they'd end, 
Well on his Boundleſs Pow'r the Peace relies, 
GEORGE orders — and our winged Navy flies; 
Soon reach'd, nor ſooner reach'd Sicilia's Shoar, 
But trait her Light'nings blaze, her Thunders roar 2 
Soon their Heſperian Fleet its Error knows, 
Half linking to the Womb of Thetis, goes; 
E 3 N T heir 
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Their Adm'ral ſay'd, but to become a Prize, 
Shatter'd the Remnant, not with taking, flies: 
Merci, incourag'd does his Troops command, 
As Britons fought by Sea, to fight by Land: 
By Britiſh Cannon and the German Sword, 
Guarded, the Iſle rejects the Spaniſh Lord, 


No more the noiſy Drums and Clarions ſound, 
No more the Clangors of ſhril Trumpets wound, 
Fhe gentle Ecchos of the peaceful Air, 
Nor frights the Hinds the Brazen Threat of War: 
FThoſe Death-decoying Inſtruments are mute, 
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In quiv'ring Notes contending Nymphs diſpute, 


r 


Love dances on the String, and warbles thro' the Lute. 

| Now Rural Muſick, from ſome Oaten Reed, 

Heals wounded Minds, when Love-lick Shepherds n 
Now how her Face-recov'ring Nature ſhews, 

How with kind Suns the yellowing Harveſt glows; 
How ſhoot the Woods a-new, how ſpring the Plains, 
Apallo's Fav'rites, the Sicilian Swains, | 

Tell in ſweet Numbers; but in loftier Verſe, 

The Mighty Deeds of Mighty Byng rehearſe. 

Each rivals next the Mantuan Bard, and ings 
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At Magick Numbers all- commanding Sound, 
Furies and Ghoſts are ſaid to quit their Ground; 


GEORGE, who at pleaſure makes, or unmakes Kings. 


MiscgLLANX Pokus. 
Envy, this joyſul Muſick loath to bear, 
| Reſumes her vap'rous Form, and Scales the Air; | 


To ſeek freſh Reſidence, ſhe mounts on high, ; 
Then Northward bends her Journey thro” the Sky, 
Till reaching barb'rous Ruſſia's Gloomy Land. | 


She found an Empire fit for her Command. 
Here firſt ſhe fix'd her baleful Seat, and here 
Harch'd the dire Projects of a bloody Year. 
Strait ſome dead Ruſſian Monarch's Form ſhe took, 
And This, in Dreams of oy * beſpoke. 


„Haſt heard, O C 2 4 R, how round the Southern 
Shoar, 
« Britiſh AUGUSTU 78 made his Thunder roar? 
© Round his remoteſt Foes his Lightnings hurl'd, 
„And tam'd the noiſy'ſt Quarters of the World ? 
«© How, far as Pines with Canyas Wings can fly, 
His Fame runs ecchoing thro' the vaulted Sky? 
„While Kings his Praiſe with inward Rancour hear, 
But outwardly applaud,” becauſe they fear: 
* Wilt Thou thy Share of Martial Pomp reſign 
To him, whoſe Kingdom is a Span to Thine ? 
Up, up, for Honour's ſake, and once again 
Let Foreign Panicks ſhew a Ruſſian Reign: 
If He's a CS AR, you're a CESAR too, 
Nor leſs the Glory, than the Name's your Due: 
Since your Imperial Titles are the ſame, 
O ſhine his Equal in the Rolls of Fame! 
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104 Mi1$sCELLANY Pons. 
Let thy Dread Fleet its Watry Empire ſeize; 
His be the Southern, Thine the Northern Seas; 
Let boaſted Britons make tame Spaniards bleed, 
c While braver Ruſſians Quell the hardy Swede. 
** So the Chief Praiſe to Thee ſhall GEORGE reign, 
And own his Triumphs cheaply bought to thine, 
Each future Pilot ſhall thy Fame declare, 5 

* And name their Northern Guide, the Ruſſian Star, 


This ſaid, away the Regal Phantom flew, 

Scatt'ring thoſe airy Cloathings from his Views 

Envy, unſeen her ſelf, beſieg'd his Breaſt, 

His flutt'ring Heart his anxious Soul poſſeſt, 

Rid, like a Hag, his Dreams, and broke his balmy Reft, 


| Theſe boding Dreams the CZ AR confirm'd, awake; I 
And fight he would, tho” but for fighting-ſake : ” 
Careſs, if neither Country reap'd the Good, : 
His Pride he plac'd in ſhedding Human Blood ; , 
To gain Inglorious Conqueſts was his Aim; : 
He ſought not Conqueſt's End, but Conqueſt's Name. 
Strait grown a Victor in his cruel Thought, 
Stockholm he ſack'd, and future Battles fought : 


Too ſoon he tries, what he reſolves too ſoon, 
And all the Tempeſt of the War's begun; 
Gath'ring his Fleet, he wide Deſtruction breathes, 
And in each Veſſel ſtores Ten Thouſand Deaths: 


— 


Ms SCE LL A NY Pokus. | 
By Magazines of ill-invented Fire, 

Whole Provinces he deſtines to Expire; 

Then calls his Chief 
Too ſure to coſt whole Hecatombs of Lives; 


Of yarious Deaths preſcribes each dreadful Form, 
And like ſome Wrath ful Angel guides the Storm. ; 
Him ſwift, the Chief, the Fleet their Chief obey, 
And num'rous Tranſports hide the Neighb'ring Sea; 
Not long — for lo! the floating Realm inyades 

A diſtant Realm, whoſe brave out- number'd Swedes 
Are driv'n, a Hoſt of Heroes, to the Shades 

To Devaſtation next their Arms they turn. 

Villas, and Villages, and Cities burn; 

Their Ramparts flame, and aof alſitiag Flood, 


To quench that Flame, is near, but Chriſtian Blood gf 


Young Virgins fall, unaided by their Charms, 
In yain her Babe, the ſhrieking Mother's Arms, 
Claſp to the Place, that fondles Babes to Reſt, 
Parent and Child one endleſs Sleep poſſeſt, 

And Daggers pin it to the ſtreaming Breaſt. 


With harmleſs Fields and Woods they next engage, 


Even they're made Fuel to unbounded Rage; 
Life-giving Corn, for Miles, in Flames expires, 
Crackling with Anger at their Impious Fires: 
Oaks that had flouriſh'd for an Hundred Years». 
Flaming aloft, below their ſappy Tears, 


On their old Mother Earth's ſcorch'd Boſome, pour, 


And mourn an Ag ge's Loſs in one ſhort Hour: 
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one barb'rous Order gires; 
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prrom Tree to Tree, conſuming Leagues of Wood, 
Defraud of future Fleets the Watry God: 

He felt the Scorchings of the Neighb' ring Flame, | 
W.iſn'd that he nearer had ſome Daughter-Stream 
To over-flow its Banks, and Ruſſian Fury tame. 


In vain ——a Week the blazing Terrors play: 
That Week's one long uninterrupted Day, 
No Night, till all around in aſhy Ruins lay, 


And is it thus, O Ruſſian, thou wouldft Vie 

With G EORGE, that like the Thund'rer of the Sky, 
Could, were his Bolts, like thine, at random hurl'd, 
. As you one Kingdom ravag'd, cruſh the World? 
* But Juſtice o'er his well-plac'd Anger rules, 

WE HeMames by Reaſon, and by Reaſon cools; 

As you are falſely, He is truly Brave, 

Not fights to Ruin, but ſubdues to Save: 

Too ſoon you'll find, when he protects the Swedes, 
Juſt Rage proyok'd, repay your Lawleſs Deeds; 

Be wiſe, your Fleets in ſafeſt Harbours keep, 

Leſt the Burnt-Sacrißce atones the Deep; | 

As well with Sol may Phaeton compare, 

Or mad Oreſtes with the Go Þ of War; 

As Thou with GEORGE, like SOL's, his Glocies rk 
On all Mankind, and ſhine on all alike. 

O! was thy Pow'r like his, one fatal Day 

Would the whole mould'ring World in Aſhes lay; 
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But, O! beware, raſh Prince! betimes beware, 


Nor urge the Progreſs of the Northern War: 
Leſt the New Phaeton's Career ſhould prove 


A Second Thunderer, and a Brityh Jove, 


Proceed, the Czar's Invincible, he cries, 


Nor fears th' united Wrath of Earth and Skies. 


Strait dauntleſs NORRIS reach'd the Baltick Seas, 


And the Invincible ſoon treats of Peace. 


Envy, ſince Wars can't trouble his Repoſe, 
And vex'd that Order from Diſorder grows, 
By Zeal, more latent Miſchiefs does coaſpire, 
By Zeal, far worſe than War, or Sword, or Fire; - 


Upon her Head the Mitred Honour's born, 


She wears the Cope, her Serpent-Locks are ſnorn; 
Her hollow Features, and her pallid Look, 

The ſtarving Fits of wild Devotion ſpoke; - 

With the devouteſt Charity ſhe burns, 

And ſtrait the Mitre to a Helmet turns; 

She lops the Faſhion of the Scarlet-Gown, 

To Regimental Cloaths of fierce Dragoon; 

In Fury to Reform'd Cathedrals flies, 


And ſwore, her Prieſts their Prieſts, ſhould ſacrifice, - 


Up to the Pulpit, marching Files by Files, + 
They drive Grey Elders trembling thro? the Iles; - 


3 


Thy Name would, where 'tis now unknown, be curft, 
And Second Phaeton out-do the Firſt. | 
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To open Fields the Holy Tribe repair, 
And- make the ſpacious. Heav- ns the Place of Pray” r: 
When theſe Petitions to high Heav'n are done, 
Inſpir'd, they next addrefs the Britiſh Throne; 

As quick as they their anxious Pray'r prefer'd, 

So quick the Faith-defending Monarch heard, 

Pity'd the two juſt Cauſes of their Grief, 

His Aid he promis'd, and he yow'd Relief, 


Lo! Envy, when great GEORGE abroad mult go 


To heal thoſe Woes, contrives Domeſtick Woe; 


She calls up pow'rful Mammon to invade 
His Realm with Scarceneſi, by pretence of Aid; 


She bids Hypocriſy to dreſs him bright, 


To gild with Solar Beams his Genuine Night, 
And the dark Fiend an Angel ſeem'd of Light. 
"Twas he for Thirty Pence one Judas bought, 
But now to Thirty Pounds, by Millions brought; 
Taught them his Maſter-Piece of curs'd Deceit, 
And how to fleece Three Kingdoms by one Cheat, 
But Sophiſtry he taught them too, to prove 
That all they did, was for their Country's Love, 
That what has cruſh'd Us in one common Tate, 
Was to redeem Us, and to free the State. 

Like Sodom's Fruit, their Schemes appear, and are, 
Their inſides rotten, but their outſides fair; 

So fair, no wonder they deceiy'd the Eyes 

of Stateſmen truly good, and truly wiſe; 
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This Caſe too often does befal the Good, 
Nnaves are by Words, not Meanings underſtood : 
This Truth however may ſome Joy create, 

Good Men ſtill puniſh where they find the Cheat. 
STANHOPE and CR AGS, two Patriots of our Ifle, © 
Who on their promis'd Aids did juſtly ſmile. 2 
Will on their foufeit Words as j«/tly frown, 
And vindicate the Glories of the Crown. 


But, COWP ER, who can hear thy Prophet-Senſe, 
And not relate thy wond'rous Eloquence? 

Thy Voice like Tully's for the State prefer'd, 

Had ſay'd, like Tully's, if like Tull's heard; 
Rightly you call'd their Scheme a Trojan Horſe, 


Whoſe inward Frauds might help fome outward Forces 
Too much like Old Laocoon ſpoke the New, 
His Words no more attended but as True. 

Vet One we have, one ſaving speech to hear, 
From whence we'll date again the Golden ar; 
When GEORGE returning from his Cares Abroad, 
From eaſing Chriſtians of Oppreſſion's Load, 

Reſtoring plunder'd Fanes to them, to GOD; 

When He, this Mighty GEORGE again ſhall ſpeak, 
To liſt 'ning Senates, and Hell's Magick break; 

Cures of Diſeaſes to his Touch belong, 

And Cares of Factions to his Balmy Tongue, 
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Faſt as pale Envy found new Feuds, as faſt 


He quell'd them all this HYDRA is the laſt; 


: 


The Fiend to ſet him farther Tasks does ceaſe, 
And laſting, and like Heay'n, ſhall be our Peace. 


By Toils on Toils the Great Alcides thus 
Gain'd Heav'n — for Himſelf - but G EORGE for Us, 
Hark! now the Cannons eccho to the Sky, 


GEORGE ſeeks the Senate —now our Bliſs is nigh, 


He ſpeaks — The Time of Happineſs is come, 


' Attend, and let all ſawcy Praiſe be Dumb. 
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Oung Phillorer, 
And Cælia met, 
In an old ſhady Grove; 
The Nymph was Coy, 
The am'rous Boy, 
till Sigh'd, and talk'd of Love; 
He prais'd her Face, 
fler Shape, her Grace, 
Her lovely Charming Mein; 
And ſwore ſhe was 
The brighteſt Laſs, 
That tript it on the Green. 
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With Artful Tongue, 
The Shepherd Sung, 
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And told a melting Tale; ; 
But all his Art 
Ne'er tquch'd her Heart, 
Nor could his Skill prevail: 
The inſulting Fair, 
With ſcornful Air, 
Still mock'd the Love:ſick Swain; 
And as he Sigh'd, | 
She (till reply'd, 
She'd Pleaſure in. his Pain, 


III. 


The Shepherd ſcorns, 
No longer burns, 


Neglecting all her Charms; 


The happy Swain 
Forgets his Pain 

In kinder Chloe's Armss : 

Celia repents, 
Her Heart relents, 

Her Charms begin to fade; 
Ill natur'd Time 
Deſtroys her Prime, 

She dreads to die a MAI D. 
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and ſeizes on the 
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Eyes, 
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With Beauty grac'd, and ſoft Humanity ? 
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And Art the Pow'rs of Nature does 


On a Large 
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ter's Art 
Steals thro' the 
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Portrait we diſtinctly ſee 
Iſſue of a F 
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Here, on the Parent, Imiles a Manly Grace, 
And Goodneſs triumphs in the Mother's Face. 
Maternal Care ſits eaſy on her Brow, 5p 
While round, on ev'ry Side, her Children flow, 
Here, near the Father, ſtands his earlieſt Care, 
The Beauteous Off- ſpring of the Lovely Pair. 
Next her the Joyous Iſſue of a Son, 

The Father's Image; and that one alone 


Might not determine all their Earthly Bliſs, 


Heay'n has ordain'd to make a Trine of this, 5 
Two Infants more the lovely Scene adorn, 

As Bacchus jolly, bluſhing as the Morn, ' 

The Modeſt Twins, dreſs'd by Judicious Skill, 7 
Our Eyes at once with equal Pleaſure fill. 

Three Infant-Beauties ſtill the Canvas grace, x 


With ev'ry Feature of each Parent's Face: 

So lively drawn, ſo like in ev'ry Part, 

Tis hard to judge where Nature is, where Art. 

To thee, Du Gard, this Fame is juſtly due, 

Thou copy'ſt not, for thou creat'ſt a-new : 

Prometheus Fire fills thy capacious Soul, 
Here are no Parts, for ey'ry Part's a W HOLE. 
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D 


* 


Swain long tortur'd with Diſdain. 


At length the Go p of Wine addreſt, 
The Refuge of a wounded Breaſt, 


Vouchſafe, © Pow'r, thy Healing Aid, 
Teach me to gain the Cruel Maid, 
Thy Juices take the Lover's Part, 
Fluſh his wan Looks, and chear his Heart. 


Thus, to the Jolly Go p he cry'd, 
And thus the. Jolly G0 b reply'd; 
Leave whining off, be brisk and gay, 
And quaff thy ſneaking Form away. 


With dauntleſs Mein approach the Fair, 
The way to conquer is to dare. 
The Swain took now the God's Advice, 
The Nymph was then no longer Nice | 


Who long had ſiglid, but ſigh'd in vain, 
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, Put Gniling told her A Mind, 


| 4 Men t to themſelves are moſt tre 
« And make us Tyrants by their Fear. 
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O T mighty Ceſar did from Gallia come, 
Loaded with more and greater Lawrels home, 

When to the Capitol in Pomp he rode, 

To offer up his Spoils to Mars his Go; 

The rude unwarlike Gauls, an eaſy Prey 


To Czſar's Valour fall, and ſoon gave way; 
But when Thou fought'ſt, the Art of War they 1 
Leſs Honour, Ceſar, Sir, deſeryes than you. | 
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«© When you grow daring, we grow kind; 9 


On his Grace the Duke of MARLBOROUGH, 
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Made upon an Election for Parliament M 
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I OX of theſe vile DiſtinQions, Hen = 
LOW. 

This War of Words, vain kann nn 

| which flow 

From Spleen, not-Reaſon; Prithee what's to me, 

Whether my Friend a Whig or Tory be? 

I'm no State Bigot, and in neither blame 

The Honeſt Men, but the Diſhoneſt Name. 

Ve, Slaves to Sounds, and Politician's Art, 

For empty Names with real Freedom part. 

| Preyo catrve and Property, ſtrange Words ! . 

I Tlat turn our Heads, aud then unſheth our Swords, 
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118 Mis cELLANYV Porms, © 
Are Terms with which fly Stateſinen cheat as all, 
And uſed alternate, as they riſe or fall. 
The Whig, in Pow'r Prerogative, ſtrains high, | 
Tory diſgrac'd, ſtands firm for Property. 
Old ENGL AND, an Old Bubble, hugs the Cheat, 
Tho? ſtill deceiy'd, ſtill favours the Deceit: 

Till ruin'd Hold! your grave Reflections ſpare; 
Reaſon with Int'reſt makes unequal War: 

Since Party-Zeal's the ſureſt Way to riſe, 

Who argues againſt Places? Friend be wiſe. 

We, Scaffoldings of Pow'r, are us'd and prais'd, 

Buy riſing Greatneſs, but thrown by, w when rais'd. 

So my Triennial Friend ſmooths haughty Brow, 
With humble Fawn does to ſtiff Burgeſs bow; 
Begs Votes, but mounted in Triumphal Chair, 

He ſwells, and reaſſumes his diſtant Air. 

A Jolly Prieſt advanc d to Peter's Chair, 

The Story's ſhort, and may deſerye your Ear, 

Sends for the Partner of his looſer Hours, 

His Bottle Friend, a Rake, like one of ours; 

Whoſe Abſence blaming, thus he did excuſe. 

Would you, Great Sir! thoſe Thoughts and Minutes loſe 
On me, which muſt the World command and guide? 
To whom, with Smiles, his Holineſs reply'd: : 
We'll ſtill be merry, Friend; and thou ſhalt find 

A little Folly governs all Mankind. 
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Male on the To MER-S TONE of a Rich MAN. 


Tseleſs Riches, can you ſave N 


WW Your Admirers from the Grave? 
He was Rich, and I am Poor, 

I am living, He no more. 

The ſame Tomb at once contains „ 

The wiſe Man's Senſe, the Idiot's Brains. ; 

Men and Women huddled lie, 

Without diſtinguiſhing they're nigh. 

Here lies Higb-Church, here lies Low, 

And ne'er diſputed, as I know; 

Lawyer and Client hither come, 

Nor quarrel here for Elbow-room. 
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Poiſe Europe's Ballance in 2 ſteady Hand: 


Yet, while the Soy'reign acts a Father's Part, 


They neyer knew how grie vous tis to part. 


Kind to the True, with Goodneſs charm the reſt 3 
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Commanding Britain, the whole World command. 
Kings, Armies, Nations, for Thy Preſence wait; 
And from thy Dictates watch the Birth of Fate, 
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What Joy Thy good 60 YT now 4 boaſt ! 
For moſt they love Thee, who have known Thee moſt, | 
Their Lord, their Father, they with Tranſports meet „. 
Feaſt on Thy Smiles, and bath with Tears Thy Feet, 
Each for his Prince a Thouſand Sports prepares; 

Sports long neglected for Britannick Cares. 


And all Thy Subjects ſhare, like Sons, Thy Heart, 


Think how, like Orphans, greater Nations mourn z 
Think each True Britain from a Parent torn, 


Like Friends, like Lover 8, *till they felt the Smart, 


Your other ſelf, Your Genius, tho! You leaye, 
Depriy'd of You, they cannot ceaſe to grieve. 
From ey'ry Part they for their Monarch call; 

Haſte back! Be ſeen; be known; be loy'd by all; 


Spight of themſelves, compel them to be bleſt. 
Their Rights, their Faith, their Freedom till maintain, 
Great GEOR GE for Europe, condeſcends to Reign, 
Firm, like thy ſelf, heroick Virtue goes, 5 

Tho' rugged Ways, high Rocks and Crouds oppoſe, 


F | | And, 
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w_ MisceLLANY Pozns. b 
484 And, on the conquer'd Height, with Glory crown'd, | 
\ +4 Serene, and bleſt, commands the World around. 
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Calm'd by Thy Pow'r, the raging Storms are o re; 
Now Share the Sweets on Thy Britannia's Shore. 


The Dragon's ſlain; No Danger more affrights; 
Say'd by her GEORGE, ſhe courts but to Delights, 
Jove's Son o'er Seas ſo wing'd his airy Way; 

And freed the Fair, a Monſter's ready Prey. 

She (All applauding) prov'd his Willing Prize; 
Rage ſtrove in Vain to break the grateful Ties: 
His Prudence chang'd, the Foes his Valour ſpar'd; 
And, with his Bride, a Heav'n of Joys he ſhar'd, 
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(* LORIND A's an exquiſite Creature; 
The Fountain of Human Delight, 
The Beautiful Darling of Nature, 
So truly tranſporting's the Sight 3 
Her languiſhing Eyes do diſcover 
The Amorous Thoughts of her Heart, 
And tell ſuch dear Tales to her Lover 
As could not be told him by Art. 


II. e : 


Her Tongue is ſo charmingly moving, 
That few can its Magick withſtand ; 
Then ceaſe from the Paſſion of loving, 
Her Charms have ſuch Pow'r to command; 
Vere I the World's great Emperor, 
54 And had the Globe in my ſway, 
I For my CLORINDA I'd throw 
6 The trifling Gewgaw away. | | 5 
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Mrs. Lepel and Mrs. How, lh. 


On their asking him, hat is Prudery? 


H AT is Prudery? "Tis a Beldam, 
* Seen with Wit and Beauty ſeldom, y 
3A | , *Tis a Fear that ſtarts at Shadows; 
1 "Tis — no, tis n't like Miſs Meadows; 
Tis a Virgin hard of Feature, 
Old and void of all good Nature, 
Lean and fretful, would ſeem wiſe, | * 


Yet plays the Fool before ſhe dies; 
Tis an ugly envious Shrew De | 
That rails at dear Lepel and How, | 
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Hoops and Hats. 
AN; ͤ 


EPI GR AM 


UR Grannums of Old were ſo piouſly Nice, 
That to ſhew us their Shooe-tye was re- 
kon'd a Vice: 


But, Lord! could they now but peep out of 
the Ground, | 


o 


And ſee the fine Faſhions their Daughters have found; i 2H 
How their Steps they reveal, and oblige the lewd Eye Ill f 
) NY ith the Leg's pretty turn, and delicate Thigh: _ 
T x: | Whilſt 
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126 MISCELLANY POE MS. 
Whilſt the Modern Free Hops, ſo ample and wide, 
U p-lift the white Smocks with an Impudent Pride, 5 8 
And betray the ſweet Graces they chaſtly ſhould hide, 
But how Wanton is Beauty ? . How Capricious the Fair? 
The Hats are all flop'd with ſo modeſt an Air, x 


Each Virgin you meet, a veil'd Veſtal you'd ſwear. 
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In Property ſtrange! How wild the Extremes! 
How the Hats ſuit the Hoops! juſt like Water and Flames, 
What Whimſies are theſe ? What comical Farces? 


They hide all their Faces, and ſhew us their Ar--s. 
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But from hence an Excuſe for the Ladies may riſe, 
| For when conſcious their nethermoſt Charms treat our "4 
Eyes, . 
Perhaps they may bluſh; and 'tis a sign of ſome Grate, 
When' the Br-- ch is expos'd, to cover the Face. 
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T O THE 


| Farl of Sunderland, 


One of the 


Tori Juſtices of England. 
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22223 publica peccem, F 
Si, longo Sermone, morer tua Tabea. - - - Hor. 


BW Oaded, my Lo R b, with Cares of State; 
Preſs'd by the Wealthy and the Great; 
Fatigued for GEORGE and Britain's Good; 
Crown'd with Succeſs, tho? much withſtood: 
 Faſlpone your Toil; Deign to peruſe 
The LITTLE LEFYITES, a MUSE, 
F 4 
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And others (whom you've read) before us. 


A glorious Peace! or lawful War! 
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Politeſt Learning, brighteſt Nit; 


Or, whether to the Height are brought 
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Not over-gay, at preſent ſends, 
To make you ſmile and pleaſe your Friends. | 
Tis no new Thing for Bards, with Letters, I ms 
In Metre, to addreſs their Betters, W W7 DE as = 
Without being thought UN BRED'or RUDE: 
Verſe muſt be very bad t' INTRUDE. 
This was the conſtant Trade of Horace, 


But ſtop, adyent'rous Muſe, thy Flipht, 
Conſia er well before you qwrite, : 
Important are his Lordſhip's Hours; 


Not Voide and Humorous, like yours; 
The Fate of Empires is his Care, 


. Beſides, you _ not write in haſte; x: 
His JUDGMENT's good; refind-his T A8 TE. A. A 
Whatever with Applauſe is writ; —— =—s 1 7 
(Whether recorded by the'Lore;, ee & 
In ancient Archives duſty Storm 


Sciences, by modern Thought) n 
Theſe are his Fav'rites, and, of courſ ce, 
His Converſations can't be worſe. N 
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Mir oy PIR INN E M ha 
Think I, theſe n are juſt and true; 

A Letter from Kinſale won't do: 

Cloudy's the Climate, Poor the Land; T2 

Verſe thrives not on the barren Sand: 

Forc'd too from Town; Nay, baniſh'd quite, 

I; is impoſſible to write ! p 


Albeit, herein ſome Comfort lies, ; x 


Bank-Stock and South-Sea mainly riſe, 
Nay, Bubbles turn to ſolid Good; 
Diſcharge my Rent, and buy me Food. 
And as kind Fate increaſes Wealth, 
So, Wife and Children are in Health. 


; But, if I write, What ſhall 1 ſay? 


An Iriſh Tale Once on a Day, &c. 
No, No! Be Wiſe, ſink, for this Time, 71 
Thy Love for SUNDER LAND, and RHIME. 


What is't to Him, that at H_ 
Our Claret's bad, and worſe our Ale? 
Or, that our Rum and Brandy's. good, 


As e'er was tip' d, or Fr'd Mens Blood? 


And that there is no cheaper Thing 
Sold! in this Town! 1 60 D _ the Kt NG? 


It muſt, for Certain, be amiſs, 


To ſend ſuch trifling Stuff, as This: 
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To tell him, That the Folk in Town, 
For want of War, are quite undone; 

That they have no Eſtates in Lands; | 
And that their Time hangs on their Hands; 
How Haddock ſnarls at Griffy Beven, \ 
How Jerry laughs from Six t' Eleven, | 


\ 


How moſt Men live at Six and Seyen. „ 
In ſhort, the Humours of this Town, 
In Piccadilly, will not down: | 
Neither the Billing gare of Scilly, 

Nor the dry Jokes of Bowler Billy. 
And if I ſteer Killala-Courſe, 

That Journal will be worſe and worſe, 


OC 


Think, Then, 1 muſt, before I write, 
F W— 2.7 fo, be thinking what t indite; ; 
1 J found in this CorreFed Age, 5 8 
Our Diction Cha ſte, | and Juſt our Rage: Eh 8 58 
I found the Wits were ſtrictly taught | 44 
Propriety of Style and Thought : 

And ſtrait on choiceſt modern Rhyme, 
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Imploy'd my Curious, well-ſpent Time! 
For, truly, of the Claſfick-kind, 
Little, in our Ola Bards, 1 find. 


' To ADDISON I firſt apply'd; as 
Poet, and Orator ble 5 


*"M1$oELLANY: Pots. 
Much his Great Name to Juſtneſ# "owes, 
When higheſt ſwell'd, he n&er o'er-flows 
And, when the dang'rous Deep he ſhuns, 
Tho' Low, yet Clear and Sweet he runs: 
Cool Judgment tempers hotteſt Fire; 
14 | Art guides, what Genius does inſpire, 


While Garth, with Labour, ſtrives to pleaſe, 
Pope verſi fes with perfect Ea ſe; 
While Pope, in Female Softneſs, ſhines, 
Garth languiſnes in Manlier Lines. 
Both have their Beauties, Both excel 


In Thinking, and in Writing well, 


Philips I've read: He's Pure, He's Terſe, : 
Sound is his Senſe, and ſmooth his Verſe, 
AH! could he court the Groves again; 

And charm a-new th' admiring Swain - 
Again, frequent the Muſe's Throng, 
And finiſh Thule's heav'nly Song! 


I've read too (not without Delight) . 
What Tickell, and what Welfted Write; 
Nature' s own Beauties they purſue, 


= Their Stile correct, their Manner new. 


This when 1'd done, with ſtricteſt Care, 
1 ſtop'd my own vain fond Career; 
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Wwe 3. MrscELCANY Pots 
N if And ſaid, None, but the firſt-rate Wit; 
0 ſing my Spencer can be Fit: 551 | 
© The Nobler Blood, let ſuch Men ſhew, 
Ew hich, thro* his Purple Veins, does flow 
1 hoſe Honours, which he does inherit; 

Or thoſe which GEORGE beſtows on Merit, 
= (good as Guardian Angels are) 

He reconcil'd the ROYAL PAIR! | 

12 ow Fa#on-fick, nay, dead's become, 

4 | ll While he Adminiſters at Home! 

1 d, how all Europe's more at Peace, * 
Than, ever het, in former Days! 
* ur Credit High! Inrich'd our Trade! = 
: Dur Debts, ev'n without Money, paid! 
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_ 7, 3 it muſt be ſo, | 

| * 15 N or theſe High Themes, my Rhime's w06 Low. 
1 it 3 cannot, muſt not, on them dwell, © 
3 For though, in Metre, J might tell. 

13 aud Metre Good) how 1 withdraw 

b Wo ireland, to go to Law; 

WS ot, fury this wil acer fake 

0e fing the Stateſman, Learn'd and Wi iſe, 


N 4 or make my Perſe ſwell, to the End, + 
Vith GEORGE's Favourite and Friend: i 


ell! ſince I can't Rhime, J˙ Petition, 
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My LORD, then, that I may conelude, 
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(For be 


4 4 


| my earneſt Wiſh up) 


An Engliſh Dean, or Iriſh Biſhop 
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And your Petitioner will ever pray, 
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Whether you chuſe to ſpeak or write = 


A Familiar 


ANSWER 


E AR Smed. altho' I'm preſs'd with Cares, 
Thy LO TG pn hy my Ears; "XS 
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So gay, ſo wanton is thy Muſe, | 1 


— 


At once to Smile, and pleaſe your Friends. 


Rude or Unbred you cannot be, | * 


Thou'rt welcome, Jonathan, to me, 


Whether you come by Day or Night, 


To the foregoing 
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By Mere form'd for two great Ends, 12 


And chiefly when you write in Metre. 


: Nor do not Think before you Write. 


In ſpight of Judgment and of Taſte, 


Thy Lines have fifty times their force, 


Not de ? O Lord, it cannot fail! IM 


MISOELLANY Poms. 135 
But when you write, I own 'tis ſweeter, 


Check not your Muſe's tow'ring Flight, 


Thy Lines with ſo much Muſick fall, 

That they require no Thought at all. 
What, tho' my Hours important are, 
With Glorious Peace, or Lawful War? 
I'll make Peace, War, or War a Peace, 
Juſt as dear J u ſhall pleaſe. 


By all means, let her write in haſte, 


For, what have either, Sir, to do 

Either with what You write, or You? 
Tho' Sciences by Modern Thought 
Are to a high Perfection brought, 

And are my Faw” rites, yet of courſe. 


When once upon your Stile I look, 
I cannot bear another Book. | 
Whether recorded be the Lore 

Of all the Writers heretofore. 
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A Letter coming PIR Kinſale, 7 
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What, tho' the Climate's cloudy there? 
You are the Sun that clears their Air; 

- Diſperſes all their Fog and Vapour 

By Magick of your Pen on Paper, 

The ſhining Gleams of what you think, 
- Make ſhining Verſe and ſhining Ink. 

So that the Clouds of courſe muſt fly 
When you look upwards to the Sky. 
What you of Stocks and Bubbles rell. 
I'm glad your Wife and Children's well. 
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May your ſweet Muſe for ever Chime, 
Don't nt your Love for me and Rhyme. 
Ah! rather fink your Love for me, 

Than quit the Thoughts of Poervy ; 

For ſhould you ſink your Rhime to Proſe, 
Oh! what a Bard the World would loſe. 
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Yes, *tis to me that at Kinſale 

Your Claret's bad, and worſe your Ale! 
- And ſhould be yext were not your Rum 
As good as is in Chriftendom. 
GOD bleſs the KING, you ſay. Amen. 
\ 1 fay, GOD leſs rhe KinG again. 
i Now, Faith I own I'm in a Huff, 
1 You call your Poem trifting Stuff; 
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To ſay ſuch things is moſt provoking! 
And ſo, 1 hope you were but joking. .- 
I cannot bear you ſhould abuſe 
so Delicate and Chaſte a. Muſe 
She's clear, ſhe's ſweet, ſhe's pure, ſhe's Terſe, 
Sound in her Senſe, and ſmooth her Verſe, 
With Female Softneſi, Manly Lines, 
At once ſhe Languiſhes and Shines, 
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And truly, Sir, I'm of your Mind, 
014 Bards are not of Claſlick kind. 
But Wu, and Pope, and Addiſon, 

And Garth, and Welſted are, I own; 
Yes, certainly it muſt be io. 

For you fly high; and they fly low, 


Preſent my Love to Griffy Beven, 

And to the other Six or Seven : 

And to the Joker Bowler Billy ; 

Tell them, if they to Piccadilly | 

Should come with you, they all ſhould find 
How well I am to Jokes inclin'd, 
Once more, think not before you write, 

Upon my Soul *twill ſpoil you quite. 

A Plague o' this corrected Age, 

That you ſhould fear it! ſtirs my Rage; 

For if this Age does ſtand corrected, 

By you it ought to be neglected; 
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3 M1scELLANY POEMS. 
Who paſs your Curious well-ſpent Time | 
In high. well d Verſe, and Modern Rhyme. 
What you have ſaid of Addiſn, 
Of Garth and Philips is, I own, 
Correct, and ſhews the hotteſt Fire, 
WEE. That cer a Genius did inſpire. 

WE 75k! and Welſted you purſue, 

In Stile Correct, and Manner New, 
= Which none beſides your ſelf could do. 
oh | ; | Your Judgment of our State appears, 
WE In what you've ſaid of State-Afﬀairs. 
For which 1 wiſh Ar come and ſtand 


* 


A while to eaſe thy 
And thus you'll give your Friend ſuch Eaſe y 
As Atlas gave to Hercules. * k 
I know you, Sir, you've too good Senſe ws 5 
o truſt at all to Providence ; 5+ 2 
1 * And therefore like a Man of Wiſdom, 
O H b | Would rather truſt to mine than his Dome; 
| N 2 Depend upon it, Sir, I II diſh-up 
3 'J Your Forkkip to a Dean or PO: | R Re 


* The Meaning of this depends upon a private Story. 
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In Deo ſolo confido Eterno & Onnipotenti, 
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Thus Imitatod. 


OR ey 'ry Prince that hit my Fancy, 


I've had my Doubts, as all Men ſhould, 


et liv'd as honeſt as I could. 


What comes, when we reſign our Breath, 

— Yet a Fig for Dzarh; 
JI like, but cannot take him, 

For what ſome fond Enthuſiaſts make him. 


In GOD alone I put my Truſt, 


Becauſe he's Merciful, and Juſt: 


Of all things Great, thou great Beginner, 


Take Pity on a Garter d SINNER! 
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1 (For Jnſtance, Charles, and James, and Nancy) 
had by Turns a Share of Zeal; 


But was Old DO & at Publick Weal. 
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And Thus. By a LAP v. 
OR K1NGs ſome Services I've done, 
But always lov'd dear Forty One. 
I liv'd of no One Church profeſt, 5 
As not well knowing which was beſt; 
A Neuter both to Good and Evil, 
Far from a Saint; nor yet a Devil. 
WE Not well aſſur'd of Bliſs I die, 
ret come what will come, what care I? .. 
CuxisrT I revere, yet queſtion. whether 2 0 


4 He's GOD or Man, or both together, „ 5 


In GOD alone firm Truſt I have, : "pO 
For GOD alone has Pow'r to fave. 
O Thou of things bleſt Source, and Giyęr, 
' Give Mercy to this Medley Liver! 
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© And Thus. 
To the Tune of, Pretty Sally, 


* 


N Doubt I liv'd, 

By Gaming thriv'd, 
Yet dy'd at laſt untroubled; 
Tho' Middleton, 

| The Hogman's Son, 
Of Life and Wealth I bubbled. 
LI honour'd Vice, 1 
4 Lov'd Cards and Dice, 
Did Chance alone confide in; 
Now gone to H---ll, 
s | Pray who can tell 
be Phat Faith I liy'd or dy'd in? 
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WAS when 4 Sun began to ſhine, 
A Nymph as Phæbus ſelf Divine, 
A Nymph as Phebus ſelf Divine, 

Sat ſinging in a Shade. . 
And as the Moments ſlid along, 
This was the Burthen of her Song, 


This was the Burthen of her Song, 


She would not die a MAI p. 


; * 
5 Ad SIRE a 7 * 


A Shepherd us her tuneful Tale. 8 
He ſtrait appear'd, the Nymph grew pale, 


When he appear'd, Cc. 


He flew unto her Aid. 
He caught the Fair One in his Arms, 
And gaz'd, and ſwore by all her Charms, 
And gaz'd, &c. | 
©} She ſhould not die a Ma. 


1II. 


She rudely puſh'd the Swain away, 
Whilſt with her Eyes ſhe bad him ſtay, 
Whilſt, Cc. "RO 
_ Thoſe Eyes her Heart betray'd. 
The Shepherd all her Scorn defies, 
He ſees it written in her Eyes, 
He ſees, Cc. 
She would not die a MAI p. 
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In vain ſhe ſighs, and fobs, ang cries, 

And ſtrives unwillingly to riſe, 
1 And ſtrives, & cc. 
The Shepherd to upbraid. 

| That was, alas! the fatal Plain, 
* = And he the happy, happy Swain; | | 
4-1 And ſince he was the happy Swain, | . 
” 5 How could ſhe die a Marp? 


as. 

s 0 , «a 
br: 

— : 
: ö ” * — 


* 


The Shepherd weary of Delays, 
8 5 Upon a Bank his Goddeſs lays, 
Fo Upon, Oc. 
And there her Charms diſplay'd. G 
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But when ſhe felt Love's pleaſing Dart, 
I'm glad, ſays ſhe, with all-my Heart, 
I'm glad, Cc. | 

I ſhall not die a M1 p. 


VL 


Thus claſ p'd within the Fair One's Arms, 


He rifled all her Store of Charms, 
He rifled, Cc. 
As ſome have boldly ſaid; 
But this 1 humbly do conceive, * | 
And this I hope you will believe, 
And this, I'll ſwear, I do believe, 
She did not die a MTR. n 
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Apparent rari nantes in gurgite vaſto; 


: Arina dirium, tabulægque & Troja gaza per undas, 
a E wiſe Philoſophers explain, 
* What Magick makes our Money riſe, 


hen dropt into the Southern Main, 
Or do theſe Juglers cheat our Eyes? 


8 Purin your Money fairly told; 


Preſto, be gone Tis here agen, 


Ladies, and Gentlemen, behold, 


Here's ev'ry Piece as big as Ten. 


G 2 | Thus, 


148 Mo ISCELEAN * Pon M 5. "Mm "2" 
"Thus, in a Baſon, drop a Shilling, N 
Then fill the Veſſel to the Brim; 
You ſhall obſerve as you are filling, 
The pond'rous Mettle feems to ſwim. 
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It rifes both in Bulk and Height, 
Behold it mounting to the Top; 


nn 


t 


The liquid Medium cheats your Sight, 
Behold it fwelling like a Sop. | 


In ſtock Three Hundred Thouſand Pounds; 
1 have in View a Lord's Eftate ; 

My Mannors all contiguous round ; 
A Coach and Six, and ſerv'd in Plate! 
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Thus the deluded Bankrupt raves, ? 
Puts all upon a des'prate Bett; | 38 
Then plunges in the Southern Waves. 
Dipt over Head and Ears in Debt. 
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So, by a Calenture miſled, 
The Mariner with Rapture ſees, 
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On the ſmooth Ocean's Azure Bed, 
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Enamel'd Fields, and verdant Trees. 
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With eager haſte he longs to rove 
In that fantaſtick Scene, and thinks 
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k muſt be ſome enchanted Grove; : 
And in he leaps, and down he links: 


Two Hundred Chariots juſt beſpoke, 
Are ſunk in theſe devouring Waves ; 

The Horſes drown'd,. the Harneſs, broke, 
And here the Owners find their Graves, fe 00 
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Like Pharaoh, by PTA RC To xs led, 
They with their Spoils went ſafe before, 
His Chariots tumbling out the Dead, 
Lay ſhatter'd on the Red. Sea Shore. 
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Rais'd up on Hope's aſpiring Plumes, 
The young Advent'rer o'er the Deep 


3 


An Eagle's Flight and State aſſumes, 
And ſcorns the middle Way to keep > 


5 On Paper-Wings he takes his Flight, 


if With Wax the Feather bound 'em faſt ; 
i The Wax is melted by the Height, 


And down the tow'ring Boy is caſt. 


X E. A Moraliſt might here explain 
The Raſhneſs of the Cretan Youth, 
Deſcribe his Fall into the Main, 


* And from a Fable form a Truth. 


6 5 His 


ſo MrsczlLAx * Pons. 
His Wings are his Paternal Rent, 

He melts his Wax at ey'ry Flame; 

His Credit ſunk, his Money ſpent, 

In Southern Seas he leaves his Name. 
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Inform us, you, that beſt can tell, 

Why in yon dang” rous Gulph profound, 

Where Hundreds, and where Thouſands fell, 
Fools chiefly float, the Wiſe are drown” d. 


So have I ſeen from Severn's Brink, 

A Flock of Gec/e jump down together; 
Swim where the Bird of Jove would fink, 
And fwimming, never wet a Feather. 
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But I affirm, tis falſe in Fact, | 
DixECrTors better know their Tools? ʒo // 


at 
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We ſec the Nation's Credit crackt, EI 
Each Knave hath made a Thouſand Fools. 


One Fool may from another win, 
And then get off with Money ſtor'd 


But if a Sharper once comes in, 


He throws at all, and ſweeps the Board. 


— s 


As Fiſhes on each other prey, 


The Great ones ſwallowing up the Small; 


& 4 "I . a - 
* * = SJ - 
1 — — F , . 43 1 323 1 * a yp N "_- 
l - = RI Ro 8 5 = omg * at 2 - \ : 2 3 er ds 8 — - 2 : PET l — * 2 a Ry "we a 4 = 
a 22 = 0 r 5 +l SE, your 8 2+ . F £ a . en > r A de 
J 8 8 R Fa 2 p WIT 2 6 r 4 1 _ 4 I * 2 r : 2 ONS G _ 2 
* , * 1 — 18 * 0 F Saw (bb G * * - = . 3 k 4 Ds 2 * 52 r * n I d. oy Tia * we 6 $5 TS. S A wrt a4 
AE IG © - : þ K Boks - : — — 3 * . . 2 5 3 * 8 — 1 = 3 2 = ers >= 3 + 5 2 r — * : b N 
2 wn wy? ub 7 n 8 a> * A k «Sw \ . 4 xd 9 * .o» = *, 4-2 ve o 8 . q £ 2 SY 1 . * . 2 1 2 9 «3 | 
2 3 - . 1 * ; : — e h 4 IH e r a Ul n Fae Br y 2 ECC >. : ee ESO "EI, HS 5 LA ONT! S *. 
0 * > I * 73 128 — oO 2 S of” vl FEES: v3 T7459 p : . + FL ö * f by * N * «MN ISA = i * 2 «> . 
y J bY : N n 2 2 5 5 2 oo! Pp — 8 1 8 1 > L 20 3 ＋ * 3 >. A FN 3 4 X * 

* — 4 x - Wc 8 „ r " 2 0 EI hrs —— — 5 3=J - \ q 7 8 2 2 24 ID $ , . 

- TY aud . . n 2 I : 22 "ek N R - 3.47 5-4 » 2 * > Q 2 _ - * f f 5 . £ _ 2 1 8 
- 2 wa wk 8 he's - st 2 = 2 — 5 2 * * — ( = 9 „ No ey as 7 71 8 2 — 2 5 * SG . , " * 3 * * 
Lt, 3 t * ; - 5 eee D —_—_ 7 —_ 25 - Sr. "FO o J — J 0 9 jk aw 4 n wy g 225 2 * wn 2 8 . * 

* 243 Pon r 1 e by 7 9 * YI ERS 7 5 port. AL. tn „ n . Wo,” = a = - ay 457 . thou TS 36.5 . _ —% he a „ 5 * Nr . B Oe TR Se. 8 Px T0 r boy a my _ : 4 * 

. IO 2 IIA p_— MO * een r n 802 2 r Me RET dy be "BIS mY 72 88 3 1 . 5 N . . * - 456 hs. a A 0 

Sj! A Ir * * 5 R .. 9 a2 - n A a . N * 9 5 : Wn W 2 Kd ods 1 yy r > act cas - : —_— -_ - ——ů— — RR — r p * « " : + 
l 2 4 y 4 3 * * 9 845 ; . A N 4 2 5 : Nx. I NY 3.0: n 22 * 
b 8 3 "2 — ——— n * D 2 1 2 £26 By e e 5 p n * 3 * hy eh 8 UID cs AS a c —— PORE AL Fre PINE 4634 n e — IN * * — * 8 
N n 8 2 2 7 = 1 — * 1 222 . b . a Pa - BLN I r dee eee > yo © 2 15 D 1 
©” 2 ks a — — * ; 2 8 WA — - * * — 1 7 1-103 SS a r a 
; * —_— * : . — - —— a > 2 I —— bo 8 ; : 
5 ” - » * a 5 is oY © ” a try a; x . 
4 * > nn * - * ; i. * 8 tat 1943 * ST * * m_ 
U 2 . 2 EY K * 0 * wt arr ah 7 N e NE — * e ie 
3 : q - 2 * 0 * 2 e ebe nan * : . a 2 
_ Sts 4 ad , « "ud : a 5 n W ** . IRE: 7 Wh = os Wen CR Er DOT bes REL ge - Oe/ 80 ens 6-4 hee oP" — Og 25 = 0 
8 * , POT CT HOT: Amun Dr III 1 2 ns + os k 1 lee — —_———  — DT. 2 n S; c n 1 
4 . by A 0 1 — „. SS * 8 N 875 3 2 = - hs 2 * r * *+2 as N Wd 
* 1 "has , Fr n P =S 32 A A 12 5 
* * 4 > 4 . MTs. INS « * 4 > 0. z — — 
p 4 5 ; Sp IS A>” S a = 
2 1 atk | min 9 3 C 
+ TREO” Wo I 5 « 


4 


MI EL BAN Por ws. 


80 fares it in the Southern Sea, 


But Whale-DirEc TORS eat up all. 


When Stock is hiyh: they come between, 
Making by ſecond-hand their Offers, 


Then cunningly retire unſeen, 


With each a Million i in his Coffers. 


So when upon a Moon-ſhine Night, 
An Aſs was drinking at a Stream i 
A Cloud aroſe, and ſtop'd the Light, 


By intercepting ev'ry Beam. 


The Day of Judginent will be ſoon, 
Cries out a Sage among the Crowd; 
An Aſs hath ſwallow'd up the Moon, 

The Moon lay ſafe behind the Cloud. 


Each poor Subſcriber to the Sea 
Sinks down at once, and there he lies; 
DikECTors fall as well as they, 
. Their Fall is but a Trick to riſe. 
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So Fiſhes riſing from the Main, 
Can ſoar with moiſten'd Wings on high 
The Moiſture dry'd, thoy ſink again, . 
| And Gp their Fins * to * BY | 
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1572 MisczzLavv 5 
Undone at Play, the Female Troops 
Come here their Loſſes to retrieve; 
Nide o'er the Waves in ſpacious Hoops, 
Like Lapland Witches in a Sieve. 


Thus Venus to the Sea deſcends, 
As Poets feign; but where's the Moral? 
It ſnews the Queen of Love intends 
To ſearch the * * Pearl and Coral. 


The Sea is richer dp the Land, 
I heard i it from my Grannam's Ma Y 
Which now I clearly underſtand: 
For by the Sea ſhe meant the South, 


Thus by DIRECTORS we are told, 
Pray, Gentlemen, believe your Eyes; 

Our Ocean's cover'd o'er with Gold, 
Look round about how thick it lies? 
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We, Gentlemen, are your Aſſiſters, 
We'll come and hold you by the Chin; 
Alas! all is not Gold that gliſters, 

Ten Thouſand ſink by leaping in. 


1 Oh! would theſe Patriots be ſo kind, 
= | Here in the Deep to waſh their Hands; 
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a Misc 
Then, like Pafolus, we ſhould find, 


The Sea indeed had Golden Sands. 


A Shilling in the Bath you fling, - 
The Silver takes a nobler Hue, 

By Magick Virtue in the Spring, 
And ſeems a Guinea to your View. 


But as a Guinea will not paſs 


At Market for a Farthing more, 


 Shewn thro' a multiplying Glaſs, 


Than what it always did before; 


So caſt it in the Southern Seas, 
And view it thro' a Jobber's Bill; 

Put on what Spectacles you pleaſe, 8 
Your Guinea's but a Guinea ſtill. 


One Night a Fool into a Brook, 
Thus from a Hillock looking down, 
The Golden Stars for Guinea's took, 


And Silver Cynthia for a Crown; 


The Point he could no longer doubt; 
He ran, he leap'd into the Flood; 
There ſprawl'd a while, at laſt got out, 
All cover'd o' er with Slime and Mud. 
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Upon the Water caſt thy . read, 5 wht 
And after many Days thow'lt find it; 

But Gold upon the Ocean ſpread NS. 
Shall link, and leaye no Mark behind it. 


There is a Gulph where Thouſands fell, 
Here all the bold Advent'rers came; 
A narrow Sound, though deep as Hell, 
Change-Alley is the dreadful Name. 


Nine times a Day it ebbs and flows, 
Yet he that on the Surface lies, 
Without a Pilot ſeldom knows 
The Time it falls, or when 'twill riſe. 


| Subſcribers here by Thouſands float, 
And juſtle one another down; 
Each padling in his leaky Boat, 
And here they fiſh for Gold and drown. YE 


* Now bury'd in the Depth below, 
New mounted up to Heav's again; 

They reel and ſtagger to and fro, 
At their Wits end, like Drunken Men. 


i Pſalm 107, 
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Mean time ſecure on * Garri wagſ's Cliffs, 

A Savage Race by Shipwracks fed, | 
Lye waiting for the founder'd Skiffs, 

And ſtrip the Bodies of the Dea. 


But theſe, you ſay, are factious Lyes, 
From ſome malicious Tory's Brain 

For where DIRECTORS get a Prize, 
The Swiſs and Dutch whole Millions drain, 


Thus when by Rooks a Lord is plyd. 
Some Cully often wins a Bett: | 


By vent'ring on the Cheating ſide, 
Tho? not into the Secret let, 


While ſome build Caſtles in the Air, 
DixECToORS build 'em in the Seas; 
Sub ſcribers plainly fee em there, 
For Fools will ſee as wiſe Men pleaſe. 4 


Thus oft by Mariners are ſnewn, 
Unleſs the Men of Kent are Lyars, 
Earl Goodwin's Caſtles over-flown, 
| And Caſtle-Rooſs, and steeple- Spires. 
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* Coffee-Houſe in Change Alley. 
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= Mark where the ſly DIR ECToRS ereep, 
Nor to the Shoar approach too nigh; 


The Monſters neſtle in the Deep. 


Jo ſeize you in your paſſing by. 


Then, like the Dogs of Nile, be wiſe, 


Who taught, by Inſtinct, how to ſhun 
The Crocodile, that lurking lies, 


Run as they drink, and drink and run! 


Ant eus could, by Magick Charms 
Recover Strength whene' er he fell; 

Alcides held him by his Arms, 
And ſent him up in Air to Hell. 


DiIIECTORS thrown into the Sea, 
Recover Strength and Vigour there; 
But may be tam'd another Way, : 
Suſpended for a while in Ar. 


DinxtcrtoRs! for 'tis you I warn. 


By long Experience we have found 


What Planet rul'd when you were born, 


We ſee you never can be drown'd; 


Beware, ner over-bulky grow, 


Vor come within your Cully's Reach; 


Mi8CELLANY PoENS. 


For if the Sea ſhould ſink ſo low, 
To leave you dry upon the Beach: 


You'll owe your Ruin to your Bulk, 
Your Foes already waiting ſtand, 


Io tear you like a founder'd. Hulk, art, 
While you lie helpleſs on the Sand, 


Thus, when a Whale hath loſt the Tide, 
The Coaſters crow'd to feize the Spoil; 
The Monſter into Parts divide, 


And ſtrip the Bone, and melt the Oil. 


Oh! may ſome Weſtern Tempeſts ſweep 
Thoſe Locuſts, whom our Fruits have fed, 

That Plague, DiRECToORS! to the Deep, 
Driv'! n from the Sourh-Sea to the Red. 


May He, whom Nature's Laws obey, 
Who lifts the Poor, and „inks the Proud, 
Quiet the Raging of the Sea, 


And „ill the Madneſs of the Croud. 


But never ſhall our Iſle have Reſt, 
Till theſe deyouring Swine run down, 
| (The Devil's leaving the Peſſeſt) 

And headlong in the Waters drown. 
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The ation then too late will find, 89 1 5 ON 

Computing all their Coſt and Wr "$3 $54 3 av 
DIRECTORS Promiſes but W ind, 

Sourh-Sea at beſt a mighty nt pM. To ono Hue! 


* 


a . } k > ö " , 7 4 
DDS 755 DIE: Ne 
e 3H WYY DI AS Zr 


* 


19 EX 


x 8 — — # * * 
. — * 5 5 
= \ = 2 pros 3 7 * N 2 N 2 
5 2% 21,5 he. D ge h n Cat -"£ > thee MB 1 3 0 — by gs; 
5 ; . | r —— - | — mh pt pe eto. EEE SE 
. — 2 8 S 
g ie 99 — 22 — — "a Sy) 1 — : 4 
f 5.4 — 5 n 0 1 . 7 — 1 £ 
þ# 2 2 5 * — p * 
oP K 4 a N "465. rd p , 

of Sy * 8 4 — * 2 4 ä * p * * * * * x 
LE ” — 8 6 ” - 3 or TOR Y — > hf . 4 b. g. C 

. — 3 * 4 K * Wa 

wn) 8 : — ————— * TY cod 
: 1 a * 5 7 8 — 
=> — 2 > a 
r - 
— — Oe Te — . — — 
* * any anther | th 92 I 
* 8 2 * > g A wy, ws 
tant * 4 8 __ apes . 2 LON 2 2 > 
2 . 3 1 bs 3 r * 5 6d 
* va PS +5 7. — 7 RS 9 
5 5 * 2 
* gore A * . 2 
8 7 


r 
eee 


The PAINTER. 
O try a mighty PAINT ER'S =. 5 
Who boaſted to excel, | 


| And beautify each Nat'ral Part, 4 
Tho? featur'd ne'er ſo well. | | 
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To OVE bid him draw Belinda's Face, 


_ dear deluding Eye | . 
Do this, ſays he, and add one Grace, = "IM 
And you haye won the Pr ize, | ou Ws * 


Let not the French Champaigne go down, 


Ardon, Great AE, what here is writ! 


A Moment's Time conſider it, 
Then, * do as you think f 
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Burn his rich Silks, and wear your own, 
Or elſe you'll fill this wond'ring Town 
| with uin 


What tops your Arnie F What [Lands you pauſe? 


Puſh on, it is a glorious Cauſe, 
Let not a beaten Prince give Laws | 
| d! o Britain 


That 
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That you ſhould firſt lead up the Dance, 
To-make a ſcurvy Peace. with Frances. * Bl 
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If. Spain and India be preſerve, # 
BxITAarN for want of Trade may ſtarve. 
Thoſe. that adviſe to it deſerve 
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the Gallows, 


Be not thus banter'd by your Foes, - 
Call back again your Plenipo's, 
Go, pull the Hector by the Noſe. 
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You never can Aſſiſtance lack, 
Send home Uxel and Polignac; 
Bid Lewis call his Grandfſon Back 


Or treat .with him where Cannons roar, - 
And if he will not own your Power, 
Send Marlhro' to the Field once more, 
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Each honeſt Peer has told his Mind, BY 


Our Commons ſtill will Money find, 3 
Jour Soldiers are to fight inclin'd; © 
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But you your ſhatter'd Foes may beat, 
Advance your Arms to Paris Gate, 
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Inſult his Coaſt, and burn his Fleet 


When you have Nine Years beat your Foes? 
Hell, or the Lord of O-----e knows, 
or no Man. 


Be counſell'd by your Houſe of Peers, 

Then hang the Knaves that buz your Ears, 
And fill your Head with panick Fears | 
| 5 ; Of Woman. 


To make a haughty Monarch bow 
The Mighty W1LLIAM taught you how, 
Who in Politick Word ſaid now 


„ "ar never. 


Diſcard the Knaye that brought you in, 


Let Marlbro' once more meet Eugene, „ 


And they U make you a Glorious wa E RE N 
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for ever. 
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— Juſt ſo it fares with Fops of Phebus Sta 
They read their Nonſenſe o'er and o'er again, x 


And find ſtrange Charms in what gives orhers Pain, 
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HE ugly Beau by frequent uſe of Glaſß 
Inſtead of hating, comes to like his Face, | 
And grows the Plague of ey'ry publick Place, 
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This from our Author, I am bid to ſay, | 
As ſome Excuſe for his firſt Coup d' Eſſay, 
At once he boldly ſoars to higheſt Life, 
And paints. a very, very modiſh Wife. 


In whoſe Example this ſad Truth appears, 

The Husband's hated for-his Worth, not Years; 
They crave for Fops, as Girls green Fruit devour, .. | 

Not that 'tis young, but that they love what's ſow'r. 
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But one Word more for theſe looſe following scenes; 
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Ye all will ask what 'tis the Scribbler means? 
Where is the Order, Method, the Deſign, 2 

And all that makes a well-wrought Drama ſhine 4 
Why, if his Conduct mepits not Applauſe, 
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* Conſider, Sirs, they are your Lives he draws. 
As for his Wit, if that be under-grown, 


: | = Make i it not leſs, by making it your own, . 
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And then for Moral: Faith, like you, he has none. 
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Ee His Plot, he's ſur e, Will plead for ey 'ry Fault, 
LY Such deep Deſigns no Spaniſ Prieſt cer thought, 
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Nor darker Machiavel to Bergia taught. | 
Obſerve kim well, ye Learn'd in State-Intrigues, 
Who deal in Politicks and Powder'd-Wigs: 
Your Schemes, as ſoon as form'd, are all reveal'd; 
but pere the Action's done, and yet the Plot's conceal'd, 
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Months in radiant Circle tus, 


From this the 
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The Victor Thoſe revere, and Theſe the Friend 
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Nations crave, 
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Mil amidſt Triumphs, victory baden F 
On You Renown, and Freedom on your Foes : 
Obſervant of Your Will, the Goddeſs brings 


| Palms in her Hand, and healing in her Wings, 


But as the brighteſt Beams and gentleſt Show'rs, - 
Were once reſery'd for Eden's op'ning Flow'rs ; | 
So, tho? remoter Realms Your Influence ſhare, 
BRITANNIA boaſts to be Your Darling-Care, 

By Your great Wiſdom, and reſiſtleſs Might, 

Abroad we Conquer, and at Home Unite. 

What Pow'r can then forbid the Warrior QUEE N, 
To wave the Red-Croſs Banner o'er the Seine ? 
Others for Titles urge the Soldiers Toil, 
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Ss Or chiefly ſeek the Foe to ſeize the Spoil; 

4 "q But You for Right Your pious Arms imploy, 

* And conquer to Reſtore and not Deſtroy: 

Vouchſating Audience to Your ſuppliant Foes, 

You long to give the lab'ring World repoſe; 
Concurring Juſtice, waits from You the Word, 

Pleas'd, when You fix the Scales, to ſheath the Sword. 
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From this propitious Omen we preſage 
Unnumber'd Bleſſings to the coming Age: 
Eſtabliſh'd Faith, the Daughter of the Skies, 

Shall ſee New Temples by your Bounty riſe : 
Commerce beneath the Southern Stars ſhall thrive, 
 Inteſtine Feuds expire, and Arts reyiye; 
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166 MISsCELLANY POESIE 
Safe in their Shades the Muſes ſhall remain, . 14 


And ſing the milder Glories of your Reign. 
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So, whilſt offended Heav'n exerts its Power, 
Swift fly the Light'nings, loud the Cannons roar; 
But when our Incenſe reconciles the Skies, 
Again the radiant Beams begin to riſe; 
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Soft Zephyrs gently waft the Clouds war, 


And fragrant Flow'rs perfume the dawhing Day; 
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The Groves around rejoyce with ecchoing Strain, 
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And golden Plenty covers all the Plain. 
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ELL are you met to ſee what Thanks we 
pay, O 251) li gr 
To Him, who ſav'd us on this glorious 
Day. 5 5 
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The yeſter Sun the happy Hero bore, 
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Ds. And the next gave him to Britannia's Shore; 
As if Heaven's Care would have it underſtood, 
His firſt Employment here was Publick Good. 90 
From him our Author ſtrove his Prince to Paint; 

O- And tho' his Strokes are weak and Colours faint, 
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168 MisceLLAany Porns, MR 
Yet take once more his Labours in good arg i 
And ſpare bad Numbers for au honeſt Heart. 
Oh! may the great Original ſurvive, ob” 8 

Aut is onr grarefub Thoughes for exer vey, | 
His Praiſe our Children's Childrew ſhalt confeſs, 
And Ages yet to come Immortal WILLIAM bleſs 
Behold how thick his Boakties round us crowd. 
Our Freedom, Laws, and Peace by him beſtow'd: 
He our old Line of conq'ring Kings reſtor'd, 

And gave us from Plantagener a Lord; 

Our Royal GEORGE, at whofe reyer'd Commands, 
To juſter Leagues ſubmit the Neighb'ring Lands, 
And mend the wicked Work of bungling Hands. 
Nor is his Goodneſs to his own confin'd, | 1 
But giv'n a gen' ral Largeſs to Mankind. 4 Gi | 
See how kind Providence has ſent him forth, + + 
To plant his Olives in the frozen North; * 
To bid the Rage of barb ' rous Nations ceaſe, 
And ſooth the rugged 2 World to Peace. 
Oh! when will he the Publick Joy reſtore, 
And chear his Britain's long- expecting Shore! 

Oh! when indulgent to the filial Pray'r, | 
Will he relieve the Royal: Muth from Care; Wo | 
Receive the Sceptre from his duteous Hand, > 
And bleſs the pious Guardian of the Lando? 
Then ſhall the Rebel-Race, whoſe Pow'r lies low, „ 
Whoſe ſtubborn Necks with Indignation bow, 
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No more with fruitleſs Rage the Land moleſt, 
But let their Country in her King be bleſt: 

| His wiſh'd Return fubmiſſive ſhall they meet, 
And weep repenting at his gracious Feet; 
No longer let his Mercy loſt complain, 
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Im nen him that he has not TP in vain, | 
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Whilſt we merrily ling, 
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| MrvcnLLany Porus. IN; 

His generous Mind © © N 
To our Welfare inclin q Wee Je 
Thoſe Illuſtrious Qualities grace, Oat 2g TER 

Which did. hererofore.x moye in Fog A 35 
* AN popular Love, 355 07 1 N 
And adorn'd the PLANTAGENET Rice. _ 
Next, as we begun, ; 
To the HERO, his Son, 
Whoſe bright Vertues we juſtly admire 3 

With the ſame Noble Views, 

The ſame Ends he purſues, 
| And will tread in the * F his Sire. 


Then let us Caro 26 Sink 
To the PRINCESS, his Sou 
And remember her Piety try'd; 
, _ Who, adhering to Truth, F 
In the Bloom of her Youth; 
Fir Religion an Empire deny'd. 


To their Of-/pring ſo Gay, 
From the Dawn of whoſe Day, 
Ve may promiſe our ſelves future Bliſs ; 
And, in diſtant Years, | a | ny 
Unmoleſted by Fears, e e 
Shall rejoyce, as we now do in This. 
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None here will deny us 
The Memory Pious 


Of glorious NASSAU, and his Queen; 


C-----&'s Pr------te, in ſpite 
Of his Stars, may ſtill write, 


We will * at his Nonſenſe and Spleen. 


Now a Bumper we claim 


For brave M ARLB'ROUGH, his "Hip 


Far tranſcends all the Warriors of Old; 
Our Eſteem does engage, 0 
And in each coming Age, 
Shall amaze when his Story is told. 


Like Reſpect let us ſnew, 
To STANHOPE, tis due; 
All the World his Integrity charms: 


His Actions W 
A True Patriot a Zen, 


And he ſhines both in Arts and in Arms. 


Pour the Wine out again, 
Let no Man refrain, 


Since tis SUNDERLAND's Health we demands. I 


He well merits Applauſe, 
Who in Liberty's Cauſe, 
Wil} as al! Time: intrepidly Rand, 
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Then NEWCASTLE, long 
The Mecenas of Song, 

For a T 0 ASH We will gratefully choſe ; 
To all Loyal Hearts | 


He his Bounty imparts, _ | 
And ſhall ever be prais d 10 * Muſe, 


Here's to all who ayow 
The ſame Principles now 
Which in dangerous Times they profeſt; 
Sucß will firmly ſupport | 
Our True Proteſtant Court, 
And the Nation with $44 may be bleſt. 


* Thus each Night when we meet, 
8 Our Mirth we'll repeat, 


uud the Jacobires Rage ſtill defy; 

| They build their Chief Hope 

£ On the Swede, and the Pope; 

F... On KING GEORGE only we will rely, 
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II. 


Where tuſted Graſs and moſſy Beds 
Afford a Rural calm Repoſe; 

Where Woodbines hang their dewy Heads, 
And fragrant Sweets around diſcloſe. 


11I. 
old ouzy Thames, that flows faſt by, 
Along the ſmiling Valley plays; 


Vis glaſly Surface cheats the Eye, 
And thro' the flow'ry Meadows ſtray 8. 


IV. 


His fertile Banks, with Herbage green, 
His Vales with golden Plenty ſwell; 
Where-e'er his purer Stream is ſeen, 


The Gods of Health and Pleaſure dwell. 
V. 


Let M thy clear, thy yielding Wave, 
Vith naked Arm once more divide; 
In thee my glowing Boſome lave, 
And tem thy gentle-dlling Tide. 
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O haſte away, fair Maid! and bring 
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And warble thro' the vocal Grove. 


1 With Azure Mantle lightly dreſt; 
Je Nymphs! bind up her ſilken Hair, 


And bubbling Springs re 


Beneath ſome Oz 
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Let chaſt Clarinda too be there, 


Lay me with Damask-Roſes erown'd, 
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Mr like Time, is 1 a a | 

She regards not my Tears, nor pities my Sightng, 
But when ſhe lips by me, oh! then 1 complain, 
= Wiſhes, nor Words. can recal * * ; 


Then, my Friend, be ame, for old * 1. , you 
know, , 45 592 
A Lock on his Forchead, havnt below : 
And if you would have her to fly you no more, 
To hold Yor like Time, FORAY take her N 
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Thus Tranſlated Exteropore. 21 


M Myrtilla Fugit rapide velocior vord | 
Siſtitur haud lachrymis illa, nec hora, meis : 


Deſerto extorquet miſeras fugitiva querelas, 
Injiciet nullam ma ſta querela moram. 5 
e 7 Sr a 
Chare Puer, crines (experto crede Sodali) 

Tempus fronte gerit, yentre Puella Su0s, 
Au Tempus Nymphamne velis retinere ? capillos 

Et Nympha C- Tempus, quos habet ante, cape. S x 
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Ond Orpheus went, as Poets tell, 
To bring Euridice from Hell; 

There he might hope to find a Wife, ES of 

mY and Bane:of Human Life. 4 


The Damn-d from all their Pains were eas 4. 
Not that his Muſick ſo much pleas'd, 
But that the Oddneſs of the Matter 


Had juſtly made their Wonder greater. 12 


Pluto enrag'd that any He | 
Should enter his Dominions free, 

And to inflict the Sharpeſt Pain, 

Made him an Husband once again. 


But yet in Juſtice to his Voice, 2 
He left it Rill within his Choice; "== 
= as a Curſe, he'd not refuſe her, - LJ 2 
1 a Look to loſe ler: 
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H E Race of Criticks, dull judicious are | 
To mournful Flays deny brisk Epilogue 


Fach gentle Swain and tender Nymph, 2 
they, OE. So 
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From a 0 ad Tale ſhould 90 in Tears away, 8 


From hence, quite home, ſhould Streams al ON 0 
5 ſhed, : | 1 85 | 8 8 1 | 


And drowu'd in Grief Rieal ſupperleſs to Bed. 
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23 This Doari 9 euerer. * 
1 n Tos to go in Tumour to their Claret. 

A If The. Cir,” Who owns a - tle Fun worth buying, 

| 2 1 HoMds Ealfa- Crown too , ch to pay for . bd 
40 Be by : 222 who knows wirkom. theſe } DRE Ste i WM 
BY And 2 poor Hikes, . ag b 4 Woes, | 

1 _ people N with our Be. ders and 2 eaux? 
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Rente I, who als bid Adieu t. to Plea, ute, 


Robb of my Spouſe, and my dear Virgin- 1 

1 I, whom you ſaw deſpairing breathe my laſt, 2 
m free and eaſy, as if nought had paſt; - &: 4 

0 Again put on my Airs, and play my Fan, | * q 
And fear no more that dreadful Creature, M ang K. | 
But whence does this malicious Mirth begin? => 5 

know, ye Beaſts, * reckon. it a Sin. . 


| 'Tis Ack that Crimes the ſame, in if r rent ane . 
15 Should move our Horror, and our Laughter raiſe. = 
Þ * Dye's Joy ſecure the Comick Actor trys, _ 
And if he's wicked in Blank Verſe, he dies. 5 „ 
11 he Farce, where Wives prove frail, fill takes the TY 5 
| £1 And the poor Cuckold is a ſtanding Jeſt: "4 
Pat our grave Bard, a virtuous Son of u, 
ts a bold Stroke in Love among the Vices, 
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In In Blood and Wounds a guilty Land he dips Yeu © 


And: waſts an 1 eek for * avid , 7 TY 25 Fo 7 x 


what muſty Morals an an oe Head, 
To Notions of Pedantick Virtue bred! 1 
There each ſtiff Don at Gallantry erclaims, 45 
And calls fine Men and Ladies filthy Names 
They tell you Rakes and Jilts corrupt a Nation 35 4 3 
sdb is the Prejudice of Education! 


You, who know better things, will ſure approve ET 


Thoſe Scenes, that ſhew the boundleſs Pow'r of Lobe, 2 


Let, when they will, th' Italian Things appear, 
This Play, we truſt, ſhall throng an Audience here, 
Bold Men's Paſſion, up to Frenzy wrought, 

Would ill be warbled thro' an Eunuch's Throat; 

His Part, at leaſt, his Part requires a Ma W 
Let e Nicol oY. it if he can, 
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NE Hand and Eye erect, were kh engag'd 
In Pray'r, and holy War with Heay n wag'd; 
The other Eye obliquely view'd the Gold, 
Which into. other Hand was ſlily told: ee 
| What! brib'd within the conſecrated Walls Rs. . : 1 
Strange Magick Pow'r of Gold to huſh the cas * 
Of ſacred Promiſes, diſfolye the Ties: 4 Ne 
DF Oaths! was this thy Morning- Sacrifice? „ 
Tranſcendent Knaye! who could have cloſer tr 
Thy Friend Iſcariot's Steps, Who ſold bis. God 
Tranſcript of Judas! Go, refund the Pelf, 4 a 5 
Then, like thy great Exemplar, hang thy elf. 2M = 


b 
# 
2 * 
* - 
> 
4- > 3 
" 4 4 
a 
3 1 2 N 
* * — 
5 
1 =; F 
My i 
. N 
y . N 
5 8 
7 Ly 7 
— 1 5 * 15 
2 4 
——_ 2 
7 
9 1 
9 ö : 
* * 
+ 1 58 
9 8 
= + * 4 
"Ss . 7 
Ws + + 1 kl 2 
ps + - 
* F -, 19 
fi 4 . 
5 - 5 8 
. +85 
4 L C - % 
* 54 "Wd, 
2 * +PÞ\ + 
q * 
i; 1 3 C 
22 1 
1 
* 1 
. 15 2 : 
4 1 
. 27 1 
5 8 * 
+ F389 8 
$74 RY 
787 . 
3 a 
% * CE - 
J 5 „ 
L PER 
9 1 1 
5 > : 
7 n 
18 7 
Ll 7 i 
* N 4 
5 
2 
7 4 * 4 ** 
$1 3 * 
I * 
1 0 
» * 
's 8 
2 % y £ 71 
We: : 4 1 £2 
: 9 * 4 + © 
l 1 y : . 
TH » 1 
$299 * 
TE £ 4 
4 x 1 . * 
I. 7 * 
r . 
* N 0 
CE 5 N . 
_- 2-44 eb v 
. L 
4% -, 2 
* G. 4 
25S EN 
1 12 7 4 
0 * * * 7. 
= = . 4 N 
os & + 
Tv! 
* N 9 
' a4 Ll 
4 J 5 
oy 1 * 5 
ts 3 4 
: « 1 1 
| 1 
a” wy + +3 © 
l 12 1 
3" , 64 
* 
. 2 
Tx © 
a 2 


« N 
<4, & 
bY 
— a 


— — 


A LEA 
= Ca e- —I_- : 


— — . 
2 1 — - ge | 
oy Oe £ „ 

- S EARETE a.j > 

e —— 


* 1 7 
of os 
o — Sas iS 
- | CT fi 
o & Co bY 
ae ang boy ae St © 
IP. ep * Tio - 
- * * © = * gt 
" "ELD — — on - 
* ” 224 * r * . 
1 — * 
* W * — 
7 


"Fe \ 
— — 


In Gloriofam Memoriam 


GEORGIJ 


— 


. 


Primi, Magnæ Pritanuize, Regis. 


$5 T6 
0 S # > Ms 


* 
* 


Juſtice Pes 

e FORGIUS" PRIMUS, 

Magnæ Briranaiz Francia '& Hiberniæ » 
Fideique Defenſor © 
Semper Auguſtus 

„ Liberratis Augliæ Vindex 

| Adeoq; : 
1 Alter Regni G. Nomine G Omine Patronus b 
no 
VPerus Sancti GEO RGI] Antitypus 


Vbbe 


* 


Draconem 


WIT axe” > hs 
2 : 


' 4a. by 1 N 
n 


3 


pag” 2% 


. WE 
Omer 


Fe 


5 
: 
S 
þ 
* = 
1 
99 
= 
N 
> 
x 
* 1 
3 
75 
ah . 
' 1 
1 
” l 
14 
F C 
k 4 
& 18 
4 "y 
py 
*. | 
* i 
=” J 
A 
>} + 
: 1 
1 
1 It's 
* 04 * 
0 
) F 
* 4 £ C's 
1» 4 
5 1 2 
* 1 * 
2 
5 y g 
1 7 
by 4 
ay 20 4 
. 8 
F 5 4 
— h 
* 4 
* & 
mi: 
: 


= 


8 


— 


— 
— 


ww... 

x BE: 
0 ——— 
- — 8 
eee fs: 


— 


:. 9 8.0 
of 5 
% 


- 


Mr1sSCELLANY PoE M 


. 


— 
” 


* 


$ 


> 


ngru 


— 


= 


my 


en 
\ 

* 

4 


i 


"ſus 


1 


- 


tem 


erum 7ur 


Draconem peft 


SI 


o 


adele 


% 


7 888. 
** 
1 


W 


Eis 


15 
e 


N 
* 


* 


* 


* 
i * 


* 


2+ 
* e 


. 
oy 


* 
* 


re mag an 


* "= 


= 


4 2 af 4 5 
> he 7 . of 
ax em EN 
4 42 r N 


* 


dericlita 


I. 


4 


A * Xo, . LY 
* * 
e 
1 
” 
8 I e 


at 


2 


* 2 
4 
44 
* 7 
7 
., 
* 
* 
as 
- 
We. 


me 


* 


ny 


ndicawir. 
tn 


2 
VI 
d 


* 


— 


. 
* 


4 


: T * 
2 oF 2 of 
* 51 


& 
4 


. 


%®. 


Omnipotenti DEO 


— 


berator 


a 
Poſteritatique Sue 


Glori 
Et 
4. 


— 
CY 


o 
O 


* 
— 


7 


10 


Geor 


4 


Felix, Funſtum ac 


”. 


7 


7 


Sempiternum 


— 


2 82 
- — 


0. 
hogs? 


e 


HS: ES 
& - nh 


i» 


at 


1 


71 a\ 


r 
— 
- . 


0 N 
— 


* 


"my 
"J 


3 


1 


5 


Wor. 


pn DN 5 B's 2 — 


. = 


— — — "RE r 


IO 


x —_ 


en Ly 5 : 


MX FE r 
i. 
2 4 . ” 
6 * 


Conſcience. 


30 N 8 CIENC E, thou home-felt Friend, or 


innate Foe, - Bm 


DG U lmpartial Arbiter of Bliſs, or Woe; SE l J 0 
from thee in vain, with haſty Speed we run, ST | 


= 


We carry with us what our Flight would ſhun. 
Thee, the proud Victor, midſt his Triumphs hears, 
Without elated, but within he fears, 

a — break from his s applauding Crowd, 


57 er Whiſper checks his mounting pride, 
External; vail thee, yet they cannot hide, 
Unſeen Companion of our Day-light Schemes, 


decret Awak'ner of our Mid- night Dreams; . | A L 


BY ern Perus, ä 
In vain the warbling Lyre, or flowing Bowl, 
Defy thy Force, or would thy Pow'r controul, 5 
| You enter ſilent with a careful Wing, 8 9 
And Ralls the Draught, and ſigh upon * sang, 


4 

+ W Qu 

Arbe, with Vanity of, Wit W 5 Th 
See thee at diſtance — and Cry out be gone, Da 
You 90 — Interval of Mirth ſucceeds, An 


Deep in the Heart increaſing Folly breeds; 
Till ſome ngw Stroke the giddy Mind alarms, 
And Fear eturning pives thee double Arms. 
| Then, ye ſad Sons of Shame and Sorrow ten 
How deep the Torture, and how fierce the. Hell | 
A Hell, that does like Starts of Madneſs new. 
But diff rent in the Pain —— theſe Wretches knon = — 
Like one ſurrounded with a Ring of Swords, E + 
Where Fate no Paſſage for the Limbs affords; .. - 3 45 
| He foars them all, from all he fearing bounds, SLES 
And only proves Variety of Wounds. * 2 
Such are the Stings that angry Conſcience darts, 
80 * ey 'ry way the guilty Hearts. 


* mo 


But, O! thou art not always thus ſweet ou» * 
Thou canſt as well compoſe the troubled Breaſt. 8 
When Man reviews himſelf with Thought Ancetes 4 6.5 
And ſees his Actions fair, his Boſome clear; 5 
No unrepented Trace of Sin behind, 
To taint and rankle in the feſter'd Mind, 
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The Soul well-pleas'd, its own fair Picture loves, 
And * Hume what Heay'n, Fee, 
Ps of 3 12 
| | 3 of r „5 
Then Peace is ſown with i, the pregnant seed 
Quickens with active Life, and Bleſſings breed; £4 
The Face with ſocial Humour ſhines, the Dye 
Darts Joy, the Hand is ready to ſupply, 15 
And Heay'n is half obtain d before we dic. 
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| Is 1 tue; — of the  diſtane cat, 

I ventut · out, and in the Storm was loſt 
With Ruins all the Sea was coyer'd: oer, ; 
And not one Wreck came floating to the 


Shore. 


This ſoon diſpers'd my Train of. airy Schemes, 
| As Men, when wak'd, regret their golden Dreamsz , 15 
All N ight in boundleſs Luxury they reign, | 
Till Day brings back their poverty again. 


| Such was my Fate; when I in Fancy roll'd £ 
| O'er Heaps of yain imaginary Gold, 


* 


- "Mis 180 8 L. LANY bp OEM s. 189 
My Strephon then my Paſhon ſought to move, 

And breath'd his Mercenary Vows and Love; 55 

charm'd with my Riches, and my Fortune's Slave, 5 

lach Neu Subſcription a new Beauty gave; ©7005 

(Lur'd by the Scent of Wealth, your Sex can come, 

And Sigh their Souls out for a Female Plumb, 

They find ſtrange Charms in Equipage, 'and fie” a 

Ten Thouſand Beauties on a Coach and Six.) 

To Strephons Sight my dazling Thouſands riſe, 

And pointed ev'ry Light'ning of my Eyes; 

His Love by juſt Degrees he could reveal, 

"It roſe with South. Sea, and with South. Sea fell !: 

so the Barometer obeys the Air, 

Sinks to the Storm, but riſes in the Fair. 

Ah me! Im Vorc d from MERCURY to prove 

At once the cure, 2 2 Simile of Love. "UE HUM 


But ſee, and pity my 3 State, | 

Weigh well, and change the Meaſures of my Fate; 
When stocks to ſuch a narrow Channel ran, 

His Love grew languid, and ebb'd back again; 
Then all my Form of ſome new Flaws was full, 
And 7 my paſt Beauties turn'd to Ridicule, 

My Charms grew nauſeous in my Lover's Thoughts, 

Whoſe Fancy found imaginary Faults; 

A Pimple came for ey'ry Pearl I ſold, 

My Lips, which he ſo much ador'd of old, 
Loſtall their Rubies, when J loſt my Gold. 
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Now the ſurprizing Change enhanced my Woes, 
And as each Guinea fell, a Pimple roſe. 

Yet ſtill our Pride allow'd of no Decreaſe, |. 


Our Hoops grew larger, as our Fortunes W nj 5 * 


Oh! that our Patriots had pleas'd to move, 
Some kind Redreſs for Sufferers i in Love. 


But we frai WoMEN find it to our Coſt, N 


There's no Redeemables i in Love that's lol. 

| Sure Beauty's Goddefs, as the Poets tell, 

| Roſe from one Sea, but in another fell, 

And here in vain is Cupia's Arrow ſped, bt 
Which never wounds but with a golden Head. 


Lis tedious to deſcribe the Mourning Maid, 
Tho' dreſs'd in Silks, and flaming in Brocade; 


Who ſuffers for her Lover's cancell'd Yows, LL 


Loſt to all Hopes of Fortune, or a. Spouſe, 
Where-e'er ſhe turns her ſolitary Feet, 

Some killing Object meets in ev'ry Street. 
To no new Play, or Birth-Night can ſhe gad, 
Nor buy one Ticket for a Maſquerade. _ 
In yain I ogle, and my Eyes to me, 

Serve to no other Purpoſe but to ſee. 

or if to Church ſometimes I chance to ſtray, 
I find no other Bus'neſs but to Pray; 

: Or to long Homilies Attention keep, 

Or ſeal my unayailing Eyes with Sleep. 


x 


{ * 1 * 
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No white-Hand Beaus their Eyes on Sylvia fix, 5 
Drawn in a Hackney now, as once in Coach and su., 
But with an inſolent unmindful Air, „ee 
Leave me to band another Fram her Chair, Þik 
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Riſe 5 and ee 4 Pen in the Bene 
of our weak Ser and injur'd Innocence; 
Laſh with thy manly Eloquence their Crimes, 
Aud be once more the Cenſor of the Times. 3 
Be Thou the great Knight-Errant of the Fair, E 
Aud ſhelter ev'ry Virgin with thy Care. 


Let the ſtern CAT oO in our Cauſe engage, 
Aid be for once the Gallant of the Age. 
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Long with Me in Oxford-Groves confind, In 

In ſocial Arts, and facred Planet rd. Eli 

Fair J%s Sorrow, and fair s Boaſt, 4 W. 


Loſt from her ſide, but fortunately of 1 1 
Thy wonted Aid, my dear Companion, bring, . 
And teach me thy departed Friend to ſing. 


A Darling Theme! once pow'rful to Inſpire, 
And now to Melt the Muſe's mournful Choir; 


Now, and now firft, we freely dare commend 
His modek Worth, nor ran! our Praiſe offend, 


Farly he been the Lead W 
And raviſh'd Ils liſten'd to his Strain; 
See, ſee, ſhe cry'd, old MAR O's Muſe appears, 
Wak'd from her Slumber of Two Thouſand Years: 
lier finiſh'd Charms to AD DSO N ſhe brings, 
Thinks in his Thought, and in his Numbers ſings. 
Ail read tranſported his pure Claſſick Page, 
| Read, and forget their Climate and their Age, 

* 
Th' unrival'd Genius challeng'd for her own; 
Nor wou'd, that one for Scenes of Action ſtrong, 


8 


Shou'd let a Life evaporate in Song. | 


The State, when now his riſing Fame was known, 
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As Health and Strength the brighteſt Charms Apes | 


Wi is the Bloſſom of the ſoundeſt Senſe; 

1 Yet few, how few with lofty Thought inſpir'd, 
With Quickneſs pointed, and with Rapture fir'd; 
In conſcious Pride, their own Importance find, 


Blind to themſelyes, as the hard World is blind! 
x Wit they eſteem a gay, but worthleſs Pow'r, 
* The ſliaht Amuſement of a leiſure Hour; 
rmindful, chat conceal'd from vulgar Eyes, 
7 Majeſtick Wiſdom wears the bright Diſguiſe. 
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| . In! 
Poor Dido fondled thus, with idle * T7 Gre 
Dread Cupid lurking in the Trojan Boy z | 
Lightly ſhe toy'd, and trifled with his Charms, / . 
And knew not that a Go was in her Arms. Wi 
| | : 1 C An 
Who ed W of Thought 9 Wi 
In Action too have been diſtinguiſh'd moſt, | 0 
This SOMMERS knew, and 4DDI SON ſent forth, An 
From the malignant Regions of the North, 6 in 0 
To be matur'd in more indulgent Skies, He 
Where all the Vigour of the Soul can riſe, -—> — by 
Through warmer Veins where ſprightlier Spirits run, M An 
And Senſe-enliven'd Sparktes in the Sun, 
With ſecret Pain the prudent Patriot gave 
The Hopes of Britain to the rolling Wave; 2 - * 
Anxious, the Charge to all the Stars reſign'd ,. Fu 
And plac'd a Confidence in Sea and Wind, +» | Ar 
Auſonia ſoon receiv'd her wond'ring Gueſt, 
And equal Wonder in her turn confeſt, * 
To fee her Fervours rival'd by the. Pole, # 0 
Her Luſtre beaming from a Northern Soul: it 
In like Surpriſe was her Æneas loſt, 5 A 
To find his Picture grace a Foreign Coaſt. 5 
A 


Now the wide Field of Ezrope he ſurveys, . 
Compares her K TN Gs, her Thrones, and Empires 
weighs, 1 5 un 


— 


ires 


In ripen'd Judgment, and conſummate Thought, 


Or Orange-like; till his Auſpicious Time 
It grew indeed, but ſhiyer'd in our Cline: 
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Great Work! by N ASSAU 's Fayour cheaply brought. 


He now returns, | to Britain A Support, VV E 
Wiſe in her Senate, graceful in her Court: 
And when the Publick Welfare wou'd permit, on 
The Source of Learning, and the Soul of Wit. = 
0 WARWICK! (whom the Muſe is fond to Name 
And kindles, conſcious of her future Thema +; F 
OWVARWICK! by Divine Contagion bright, „ ors 
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How early didſt thou catch his Radiant Light! 

By him inſpir'd, how ſhine before thy Time, + 

And leaye thy Years, and leap into thy Prime! | 
On ſome warm Bank thus fortunately born, [i 


\ Roſe-bud opens to a Summer's Morn; . _*' 
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Full blown e' er Noon, her fragrant Pride diſplay 8. 
And ſhews th' Abundance of her Purple Rays. 


EE 


WIr, as her Bays, was once a barren Tree; 
Ve now ſurpriz'd, her fruitful Branches ſee; 
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He firſt the Plant to richer Gardens led, 
And fix'd indulgent in a warmer Bed. 


oh — 
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The Nation pleas'd, enjoys the rich Produce, 
And gathers from her Ornament her Uſe. 
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When lotile from publick Cares the ve he bush, 


And filld the leiſure Interyal wich Thought, a 
The various Labours of his eaſy Page; | _ 
A Chance-Amuſement poliſh'd half an Age. Inh 
Beyond this Truth, old Bards cou'd ſcarce invent, 2a 
vo durſt to frame a World by Accident. 5 
W hat he has ſung, how early, and how well, , 
The Thames ſhall boaſt, and Roman Tyber 1 tell. 
Part 
A Glory more ſublime remains in ſtore, + . 
Since ſuch his Talents, that he ſung no more. b. 
No fuller Proof of Pow'r th' Almighty gave, * 
Making the Sea, then curbing es proud Ware, Th 
| Th 
Nought can the Genius of his Works rand b 
But their fair Purpoſe : and important End; W. 
To rouſe the War for Injur'd Exrope's Laws, FI 15 


To ſteel the Patriot in great B RUNSWIC Fa 's Cauſe; 
With Virtue's Charms to kindle ſacred Love, 


Or paint th' Eternal Bow'rs of Bliſs above. yp ae | 10 
Where hadſt thou room, great Author! here, to roll 


The mighty Theme of an Immortal Soul? l 
Thro' Paths unknown, unbeaten, whence were ig c 
Thy Proofs ſo ſtrong for Immaterial Thought? 7 
One let me join, all other may excel; : 1 


« How cou'd 2 Mortal Eſſence Think ſo well? 


* * 
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More lofty Subjects ſhou'd;my Numbers raiſe: 
jn him (Illuſtrious Rivalry!) contend, 1 2 
The Staſeman, Patriot, Chriſtian, and 5 Friend, ow 
Vis Glory ſuch, it borders on Diſgrace, 


Jo ſay he * beſt of Human Race. 2. ae 


In Joy once join 4 in 3 no for Years,” I 
Partner in Grief, and Brother of mar; Tears.: e tk 


TICKELL, accept this Verſe, thy mornful due, 
Thou farther ſhalt the ſacred Theme purſue, 

And as thy Strain deſcribes the matchleſs Man, 

Thy Life ſhall ſecond what thy Muſe began, 

Tho' ſweet the Numbers, tho* a Fire Divine 


Dan thro' the whole, and burn in ev'ry Line 


Who ſtrives not for that Excellence he draws, 
Is ſtain d by Fame, and ſuffers wan Applauſe, 


But haſte to thy Iluſtrious Tack; prepare 
The Noble Work well truſted to thy Care; 
The Gift bequeath'd by 4D DISO N 's Command, 
To CRAGGS made ſacred by his dying Hand. 
collect the Labours, join the various Rays, 
The ſcatter'd Light, in one united Blaze; 
Then bear to him ſo true, ſo truly lov'd, 
In Life diſtinguiſk'd, and in Death approv'd, 


* 


But why ſo large. in the great Writer's Praiſe:? 7 
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1988 MISCELLANY POEM 8s. 
Th' Immortal Legacy. He hangs a while 
In gen'rous Anguiſh o'er the glorious Pile + 
With anxious Pleaſure the known Page reviews, 
And the dear Pledge with falling Tears bedews. 
What tlio? thy Tears pour'd o'er thy God-like Friend, | 
Thy other Cares for Britain's Weal ſuſpend: _ 
Think not, O Patriot, while-thy Eyes o'erflow, 
Thoſe Cares ſuſpended for a private Woe; 

Thy Love to him is to thy Country ſnown, i 

He mourns for her, who mourns for 4D DISO N. 
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And all the Writer lives in ev'ry Line; 
His eaſy Art may happy Nature feem, 


WON theſe gay Thoughts the Loyes and Graces 
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Trifles themſelves are elegant in him. 
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7 dure to charm all, with his peculiar Fate, 
Who, without Flatt'ry, pleas'd the Fair and Greatz 
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200 MIS czLL ANV poxus 
Still wich Eſteem no leſs conyers'd than read; 

With Wit well-natur'd, and with Books well-bred; 

His Heart his Miſtreſs, and his Friend: did ſhare, 3 
Flis Time, the Muſe, the Witty, and the Fair. | 
Thus wiſely careleſs, innocently gay, | 
Chearful he play'd the Trifle, Life, away, Ig | 

1 Till Death ſcarce felt, did o'er his Pleaſures creep, ; 
A finiling Infants ſport themſelves to fleenfr : 


Ev'n Rival- W its did Poiture” s Fate deplore, 


1 _ + WM 5 9 15 
2 4 pa 8 


And the Gay mourn'd, who never mourn'd before; 
The trueſt Hearts for Voiture heav'd with Sighs; ; 

Voiture was wept by all the brighteſt Eyes, . 
The Smiles and Loves had dy'd-i in- Poiture's Death, 
But that for ever in his Lines they breathe, 


— 


Tet the ſtr 10 Life of graver Mortals be wc 
A long, exact, and ſerious Comedy; . 


. 


In ey'ry Scene ſome Moral let it teach, & 
And, if it can, at once both pleaſe and N 
Let mine, like Voiture's, a gay Farce appear, | 3% 
And more diverting ſtill than regular; IS 
Haye Humour, Wit, a Native Eaſe PIES 24 
Criticks in Wit, or Life, are hard to pleaſe, 


Few write to thoſe, and none can live to theſe. 


Too much your Sex is by their Forms confin' d, 
Severe to all, bus moſt to Woman-kind: 


Cuſtom, grown blind with Age, mu 
Your Pleaſure is a Vice, but not your Pride; 

By Nature yielding, ſtubborn but for Fame; 

Made Slayes by Honour, and made Fools by Shame, 
Marriage may all thoſe petty Tyrants chace, 

But ſets up one, a greater, in their Place. 

Well might you wiſh for Change, by thoſe accurſt, 
But the laſt Tyrant always proves the worſt, - 

Still in Conſtraint your ſuff *ring Sex remains, 

Or bound in forma], or in real Chains :- 

Whole Years neglected, for ſome Months ador'd, 
The fawning Servant turns a haughty Lord. 

Ab, quit not the free Innocence of Life! 1 
For the dull Glory of a virtuous Wife! 5 
Nor let falſe Shews, or empty Titles pleaſe, 

Aim not A Joy, but reſt content with Eaſe, 

The G 0D s, to curſe Pamelia with her Pray'rs, 
Cave the gilt Coach and dappled Flanders Mares, 
The ſhining Robes, rich Jewels, Beds of State, 

? And to compleat her Bliſs, a Fool for Mate. 
. She glares in Balls, Front- Boxes, and the Ring, 
A vain, unquiet, glitt'ring, wretched Thing! 


She ſighs, and is no Dutcheſs at her Heart. 


But, Madam, if the Fates withſtand, and you 
N Are deſtin'd Hymen's willing Victim too; 


MIscEINANXT PoEx MS. 20 ; 
muſt be your Guide, 4 


4 


Pride, Pomp, and State, but reach her outward Part, | 
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202 MIS CELLANY Ports. 
Traſt not too much your now reſiſtleſs Charms, | 
Thoſe, Age or Sickneſs, ſoon or late, difarms: 

| Good Humour only teaches Charms to laſt, 32 71 
j Still makes new Conqueſts, and maintains the 20. | 
Love, rais'd on Beauty, will, like that, decay, 
Our Hearts may bear its ſlender Chain a Day; 

As flow'ry Bands in Wantonneſs are worn, 

A Morning's Pleaſure, and at Ev'ning torn : 

This binds in Ties more eaſy, yet more ſtrong, 
The willing Heart, and only holds it long. 


Thus * Priture's early Care till ſhone the ſame, 
And Montanfier was only chang'd in Nam. 
| By TORY ev'n now they live, ev'n now they charm, 5 


Their Wit {till ſparkling, and their Flames f warm. 


Now crown'd with Myrtle on th' Ely/an Coaſt, : 
Amidſt theſe Loyers, joys his gentle Ghoſt, ,. 
Pleas'd while with Smiles his happy Lines you view, 


And finds a fairer Rambouillet in you. e 

The brighteſt Eyes of France inſpir'd his Muſe, 0 
The brighteſt Eyes of Britain now peruſe. = 
And dead as hving, tis our Author's Pride, | 


Still to charm thee who charm the World befide. . * = 83 
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8 H E RO N, amongſt his Travels Wund 4 5 
A broken Statue on the Ground; 


And ſearching onward as he went, 
e | 


He trac'd a ruin d Monument. 
Mould, Moſs, and Shades had over- grown 


The Sculpture of the crumbling Stone; 


Yet &er he paſt, with much ado, | 
He gueſs: d and ſpell'd out Scipio. 


— 


* Enough, he ery'd, FR drudge no more 


ce 7 turning the dull Stoicks o er: 
Let Pedants waſte their Hours of Eaſe, 
© To ſweat all Night at Socrates 


3 


1 © Thoſe tedious Recipe” s of Schools 
To cure Ambition: 1 can learn 
= With greater Eaſe, the great Concern. 

of Mortals; how we may deſpiſe 
2 p All the gay things below the. Skies, 


. 6 a e 
Learns us all the old Sages ſaid; 
For me theſe ſhatter'd Tombs contain 
; „More Morals than the Patican. 
he Duſt of, Heroes caſt abroad, 
And kick'd and trampled in the Road; 
1 The Relicks of a lofty Mind 

„That lately Wars and Crowns deſi gn'd, 
ö Toſt for a Jeſt from Wind to Wind, 
Bid me be humble, and forbear 
F Tall Monuments of Fame to rear, 
|. 1 are but caſtles in the Air. 


The tow'ring Height and frightful Falls, 
The ruin'd Heaps and Funerals 


F Tell me a thouſand mouraful Things | 
In mournful Silence „ | 


A. 


—Y 
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That living could not bear to ſee 
An Equal, now lies torn and dead, 


| Here his pale Trunk, and there his Head; 


| Oh. _ MrsczLLANY Pons. | 
| © And feed their Boys with Notes and Rules, 


Of ſmoaking Kingdoms and their K ING S, 
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Mis CEELANY PorMs. 
F « Great Pompey / while 1 mediate © : 2H ' 
„With ſolemn. Horror thy ſad Fate, e Aer 
« Thy Carcaſs ſcatter'd on the Shore 1 


#4 


„Without a Name, inſtrudt me more 


1 Than my whole Library before. 


cc Lie ſtill my 5 then, and been. 
« And my good Seneca may- keep 


„ haye no further Uſe for yaa ©. 

„For when 1 find my Vertue fail, 

* And my ambitious Thoughts prevail, 7” 
„ll take a Turn among the Tombs, 

* And ſee whereto all Glory comes; 

„There the vile Foot of ev'ry Clown 

4 Tramples a Charles or Naſſau down; 

" Beggars with awful Aſhes ſport, 

And tread on Cæſars in the Dirt. 
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VERSES Miriuen near an 3 Nn 
ago, upon the ſadden CONFINEMENT. of 


the then E AR L of. SOMERSET, and bis 
being out of Favour.” 


& 


Da chus with Height of Place, 
- Whilſt our Hopes our Wits begin! 
Ne Man mafks the nar row Space ; 


Twixt a Priſon and a Smile. 


Then ſince Fortune's Favours fade, 
You that in her Arms do ſleep, 

Learn to ſwim and not to wade, 
For the Hearts of KINGS are deep,” -- 8 


But if Greatnefs be ſo blind, 

As to truſt in Towers of Air, 

Let it be with Goodneſs lin'd, 
That at leaſt the Fall be fair. 


Then tho' darkned you ſhall ſay, 

5 When Friends ſhall fail and Princes frown, 
Fertug is the rougheſt Way, | 
But proves at Night a Bed of Down, 
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Happy Lite. 


* 


3 By the fame Hand. oy 8 


" 
Y ** * * = 
— A 4 — ** 
” 
' 
C4 I 


* 
= 
—_— — - * 
IR 


= O W happy is he born and taught, 
That ſerveth not another's Will, 

Whoſe Armour is his honeſt Thought, 
And ſimple Truth his utmoſt Skill, 


ge — 


* * 2 . 4s Yan is De — 
. i wy nts. —— — — —-t¼—t — — — — — — — — — — A an” — Ss — * — 
„ . — F: _ * —_— — 2 — - 2 2 ene ee . IIS ere = - —— EEE ww, — 1002 = rn _ — 
r — — 3 * . ARES LT SEES. — i Ee aepess. PE — 8 Y "2 OE ——— ot nt Te p< 8 ons * > - — 5 —̃ =>, 
— > el 2 bs 5 = a — — — mo - — — — . —— — — — —— — = —— - N — 
= — pn b_ —_ * < -— _ — => Bay, 4 — es 8 - — — rr — —— - - TL — 2 I—< & - 9 _ — * E AED. ** 
” = — — — — = === = — . —— — —2 EE ae EEG 2 ge IRE 2 IS nd Dn Sg 5 
— . — — — . — 1 — — <a Res — N — — — — — — oh — — 


— 
wg 
Ell Mas - 
= — 2 — — — 


—— — 


— 
— 
wy 


— 


V hoſe Paſſions not his Maſters are, 

I Whoſe Soul is till prepar'd for Dons * 1 
= W Uniy'd unto the World by Care, 

| Of publick Fame, or priyate Breath, 
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208 MISscELILANV PMs 
| Who enyys none that Chance doth raiſe, | 

Nor Vice hath ever underſtood; 4 . 
How deepeſt Wounds are giv'n by Praiſe, 6:7 . 
Nor Rules of state, but Rules of Good. 1 


Who hatlr his Life from Rumours freed, 


Whoſe Conſcience is his ſtrong Retreat 3 
Whoſe State can neither Flatt'rers feed, 
Nor Ruin make Oppreſſors great. 
Who GOD "Sq late and Ea pray, A 
| More of his Grace, than Gifts to lend; | — 
And entertains the harmleſs = } FE. 
With a Religious Book, or Friend, PF. AS 85 ; | / 
2 3. 4.08 1. 
This Man is freed from ſervile Bands, f 982 A 
Of Hope to rife, or Fear to fall; 5 . f I. 
Lord of himſelf, tho' not of Lands, 8 1 
And having Nothing, yet hath All. _—_— T 
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N D Now all Nature ſeem'd in Love, . 
The luſty Sap began to move, ; Þ 

New Juice did ſtir th” embracing Vines: 4 - I! 
And Birds had drawn their Valentines: 
The jealous Trout, that low did lie, 
' Roſe at a well-diſſembled Fly: 
There ſtood my Friend, with patient Skill, 
Attending of his trembling Quill. 
Already were the Eyes poſſeſt 
With the ſwift Pilgrim's daubed Neſt: 
The Groves already did rejoyce 
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In Philomel's triumphing Voice. | 
The Show'rs were ſhort, the Weather mild, 
The Morning freſh, the Ey'ning ſmil'd. 
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110 Mis czLLARY Pons 
Jo NE Takes her neat-rub'd Pail, and now 
She trips to milk the Sand. red Cow; has ans 


whites. for ſome ſturdy Foot-ball Swain. ee 
The Fields and Gardens were beſet ; n 
With Tulip, Crocus, Violet; I. 5 bs | 


And now, tho! late, the modeſt Roſe 

Did more than half a Bluſh. diſcloſe. . 
Thus all look -d gay, all full of ch ear, 
To welcome the new-livery'd Lear. 
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Light-pois'd, command ſuch Joys to bring, y 
Obedient to thy milder Sway, | 
As Tyrant-Loye denies by Day. 


Come ſweet Seducers, who reſtore 
Sad Exiles to their Native Shore; 
To his proud Hopes the Courtier raiſe, 
And crown the youthful Bard with Praiſe; 
Ob! eome, and laviſh all your Art, 
To paint the Miſtreſs of my Heart; 


2 4 


* MisczlLAxY Po RMS. 


þ 


But make the lovely Phantom kind, 


„ Ein ann while 2 e. hae Minn. 
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| Like As "SR her Charms ag.” 


nd let me give the World away; ; 

Or Jv * o like, let her be ſeen, 

| (If Iv xoꝰs be ſo bright a Mein) 
When ſmiling, ſoft with languid Eyes, 
Within the Chambers of the Skies, 
She fondly tempts to Nuptial Love 
The mighty Majeſty of Jove. . 
In the warm Bluſh of Virgin-Bloom, 
ona her to the Bridal-Room; 

| Ye Graces, there undreſs the Fair, 

| Ye Graces, looſe her oather'd Hair: 
0 come, and while my raviſh'd View 


| This pleaſi ing Shadow ſhall purſue, 


| Let my Reſemblance be conyey'd, 
| Indulgent to the Sleeping-Maid, 
That both our Actions may agree, 


ben ſhall the Charmer think on me. 
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OW Rich is he, who free from Care, 
J As the firſt happy Mortals were, 
His fat paternal Acres plows, 
No Mortgage, no Incumbrance knows? 
He ſhuns the Sea, the Camp, and Arms, 
Where Trumpets ſound their ſhrill Alarms; 
He flies the noiſy Bench and Court, 

And Leveè, where gay Slaves reſort; 
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His only Care is, when to joyn : 
The lofty Elm, and tender Vine; 
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W214 MISsCELLANY Porms, 
I Whilſt in the Vale beneath he views 

His wand'ring Sheep, and grazing Cows. _ 
sometimes hi he ; pines the uſeleſs Shad”: . . yy 


£ % 


Ang. grafts. a Branch of better Fruts: 7 55 5 
Or cracks the Bees laborious Juice, £ 
Shears his. bleating Lambs, and Ewes. 
When Autumn's fr uitful Month appears, 
He gathers | in the melting Pears; 
And pur ple Grapes, ſo red, fo feet] | 
fr om Trees and Vines himſelf had ſer; 
His Off rings to Priapus yields, 

And Faunus, Guardian of his Fields. 
Sometimes he basks beneath the Shade, 


5 
* 


Or on the Graſs ſupinely laid, | 
Cloſe by ſome Brook, or limpid Spring, ; 5 11 
W hilft all the wing'd Muſicians ſing: F” N. 
The Riv'lets murmur as they creep, "Me : M 
And gently lull the Swain to fleep. | Wn 1 8 0! 


Soon as the Storms and Cold draw near, 


— © 


And Jove inyerts the froſty Year, 

He calls his Dogs, his Toils he lays, 

And gives the Savage Boar the Chace; 

Or ſpreads his Nets around the Buſh, 

To catch the poor deluded Thruſh ; | 
Courſes the Hare along the Plain, 

And ſnares the noiſy wand'ring Crane, 

6 Such Pleaſures, and ſuch Sports remove 3 
a All Thoughts of Care, and Pains of Love:? 4 


Yut if 1 Race of prattling Boys, 
And gentle Spouſe divide his Joys, 


come Sabine Matron, hail and brown, 


Tann'd by the ſcorching Summer - Sun; 
She ſtirs the Fire, and makes it burn, 
Againſt her Husband's wiſh'd return; 

Or pens the Ewes that play and bleat, 
And drains the ſwelling, milky Teat. 
She, and her Spouſe, and Children dine 
On windy Cale, and this Year's Wine. 
The Lucrine Oyſters I diſdain, 

And all the Dainties of the Main, 

Which, when the Eaſtern Tempelts roar, 
Are wafted to the Latian Shore. 
I nor in Turkey take Delight, 5 
Nor long for Partridge, or for Snipe -4 
My Board with luſcious Olives ſpread, | 
Or Sorrel from the verdant Mead. 
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Wtyllo, am'rous, young and me 
The beauteous Flavia loy'd, 
And Gohing at her Feet he lay, 


Till Sighs her Pity moy'd.” | 
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| Fair,. he ery'd, your Lover dies, a 
It you refuſe your Charms; -- * a 


: nut die i in Flavia's Aras, tl A 8 
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When only Skins flung_lightly o'er, 
Or ſome ſuch eaſy Garb they wore, 


I ” Yhich never did Love's J oy moleſt. 


Appy thoſe mains 5 in Ss of: LT 8 
When ev'ry Nymph went looſely dreſt 2 


MISCELLANY Po E 8. d 
But ſuch a Dreſs, degen'rate We --. 1:4, £6... 3 
Can never but in Pictures ſee 


„ OT e e eee eee eee My 


kor ey'ry Nymph weg n 
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Hee Opus, hic Labor . Virg. 
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HL O E, a ; Country Vicar's Daughter, 
Had many uſeful Leſſons taught ber, 5 4 
She read the Chapters ev'ry Day, 72 1 . 
And David's Pſalms by Heart could ſays, 
| Would hurry when Bell rung to Pray'rs, 
Y neady to break her Neck down Stairs z 


At any Mortal's ethos: Tot 02 421 2 501 11 


was caution'd never to be idle, | 
ut either Read, or uſe her Needle“ . T 510 ol. E. nel K 
Thus was ſhe often told ther Duty; A I. 79, ©3 trot 8 
(The old Man knowing her 4 Beau, cee We N 
With little Money, which the fntore VE 4 0 om 76 
Expos'd her to become a Whorey 0 . mY n 1 4 
No Pains were ſpar'd to — . - Arull, ieee 
But, ah! how frail is Flehh and BIodl .. 
When to 1 wide World left alones/ꝛ opnotren F 
| No Will to follow, but its own? | | 

| For tho' ſhe promis'd very farm 0p 262 
While underneath bheriFiitther's nck; Init vert mot Hi 1 
Let ſhe, as ſoon as Dad was Dead. 24 2010 
Grew weary of her Maiden bias 4 4 16 nAVN 
Reſolving ſtrait to be a Bride, 16 T. oliduob x11] jl 
An! taſte of Pleaſures yet untry'd; Wat $0 dar aid Wh 
But till intends to guard her Honour bil 510847 286 EL } 
Whateyer Longings were upon her; BY p on 54 9438} 21 i, 
Having been taught, that Fornication 1 
Is a great Sin, tho' much in Faſhion,” * dae 0 TH 
With this Deſign, to Town ſhe came 142 9974 7200 L 1 
Where wicked Nelly Waste Lag asfs nie 2.850 Þ 
Nelly ! of all her Sex the worſt; 1:64 2 VN 101 051 5 
Nelly ! by Hundreds daily ars ta 
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Whom, ſhe by Artifice hadiwon; DO on ei; >196h ——_ 
To {el themſelves and be undone. 
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{| Met known to ew ry Rake i in e | 1 rd 
] Au Batchelors that uſe her Houſe, n nn e 

ay haye each Night a diff rent W ai 
our th? intolerable Fetter, a 
ot being link'd for Worſe and dauer, 'F 
| No married Man, bur Heng may find 


Bt when ſo inclin'd, .; Aeli hin WW: els 
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She has a Ruby ſhining race +4 +: 5 lb 
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Which ſome may think th' Effect of Goin 55 
Por ſhe. can counterfeit Devotions: | nog 27 
And of Religion has this Notion,.. þ 00 40 As 
ba: doubtleſs That muſt be the. belt 37 6111 . | . * 
\ Pick wich moſt Eaſe will wake bar bleſs af 
That where Indulgences are giv'n, 


F ſure the neareſt Way c Has . * gnigade Sar 
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140401 3&3 ANQUET 2 125d Shy, 
Oh! e thoſe, who in A Riek, un Ig: of! _ 
Thus free themſelves pf ey ry Vice; 2 et 1 Ar x 
dan Sin afreſh, and run wehe elt e be OT 
And reckon for what's paſt no more 8 


4 w ich Origen they hope Salvation, tic h beat 1d 3 WG : 
Pues there is no Damnatiou : 2e yd od gat, 
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That Inceſt is a trivigl Matter, . [nome 
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put Whores and Rogues, and Bawds ſhall. be 12 


weſſed to. all Eternit, e 2nd Fg 


emall Need of any Pains, and Care 


of Watching, Faſting, daily. rr „„ a 
If ey'ry Sinner, ſpight of Fg rte 


Muſt enter at the narrow Gate. 
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And tho' becauſe her Deeds are Exil, | wa bl 


She chuſes Darkneſs like a Pevil, b 
Yet will ſhe light her little Sodom, 


on Tenth of June, from Top to Bottom, 
Wiſhing to ſee the Diſſolution 
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Of all our Laws and Conſtitution; 


For if this Government ſhould ceaſe, 


She * be ſure to Bawd: e B 7 DEED we 


tent och 33 boy orqart » 
She could prove Pimping, was no, Shame, 1 
For S- pimp'd for Ai cem: . 
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Since pious L — f careſs'd his Daughter ; u {aut 


That W horing is a lawful Trade, 8 
vince ev'ry Thing for uſe i is made, | 
And that it can be no Abuſe, 
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With 0 n ſhe got FUL 
And all her former i tues rainted ; 
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= Many a Girl might burn to Tinder, 
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Taking W e of her Want, | "IMF 14 
She often to her thus would cant; i is op bali gty 
What, tho' all ſuch as cannot n 5 = 6 K . 
Rather than burn are bid to mary: e eee 
Vet if none taſted Love's Delight, 8 nig gn 
But thoſe who lawfully come by't; n 911,17 76009 4 


Before ſhe'd meet a Man would _ en | 
If ſhed be nothing but a Wifty © g 
To have, and hold, during her ritt! 12 i aigil. 31 27 1 
It ſeems but Reaſon good, aasee e 10 e . 
Rather than Burn, to play the Whore: | 2 95) 07 pa 
This Talent, to Our Sex; kind wee „. nt tr 
To be made uſe of, ſure has wen. =1514:49 -»n90 ug wt 
ZI not thoſe Ladies then to boaſt, itt} 30 . 1 
That have improved it the moſt? L 2 — 
Not like a Nun ſhiit up in Abby," 0 ß 
Their Talents in a Napkin lay by; 9 4 1 . 5 5 4 
'For, doubtleſs, to conceal one's Light, '' „ 


T 


Under a Buſhel, is aottight,” ©? © 1M = 5 
Then, as St. Paul ſays, en the Letter) © ci e 90 5 , 
Thoſe who don't marry, Do what's Bet 1, * 0H We 2 
Which plainly muſt ſome Act imply, * ** 
I — —_ Reaſon wh deny. 400 „. 12 5 I 
The Action you will gueſs with Eaſe, | ; 
"Tis i in your Pow'r whene's er r you pleale, ©" ks 8 is, : 
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130 Then prithee, Chloe, be adyis'd, 

ap] Good Offers ſhould not be deſpis d) 

Tt A preſent settlement accept, 

I And where's the Harm of being kept? | 

That Norwich Crape, and humble Pattin, 

You'll change for Coach, and Gown of Sattin, 
Flounc'd Petticoats, with Heads of Mechlin, : 
Fine Fans, a Watch, and other Tackling. 

Ah! why ſhould ſo Divine a Creature, 

I Neglect the choiceſt Gift of Nature? | 


Too eaſy Chloe quickly proves, 
Perſwaded to the Thing ſhe loves; 
Thought all was Reaſon Nelly ſaid, 
And Folly {till to live a Maid; 
When ſhe might purchaſe Wealth and Pleaſure, 
| By parting with an uſeleſs Treaſure ; | 
She ſoon forgets to ſay her Pray'rs, 
And learns to practice Coquet Airs; 
Hates Sermons, which in former Days "92 
| She-loy'd as Prudes do Bawdy-Plays ; 
Left off the reading heavy Chapters, 
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EY And only reliſh'd melting Raptures, 
; BF Puck as ſhe met with in Romances, 
3 Where dying Lovers fall in Trances 
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* Aud now upon her Toilet's ſeen, 5 0 
= A Rocheſter, and Aretine; 
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The Work of Ovid's am 'rous Pen, | 
She reads, admires, and reads again, 


| \ Thinking it would more uſeful prove, 
| To ſtudy his ſoft Art of Love, 
Than what dull Patriarchs us'd to dg 

Three or four thouſand Years ago, 


The | gilded Proſpe& gay appears; 
And ſeems to promiſe happy Years; 
A thouſand Pleaſures fill her Mind, 


Nor ſees ſhe Want and Shame behind; 


Conſiders not with how much Haſte, 


Her youth and blooming Beauty waſte, 
That when the Date of Charms is out, 


The Wheel of Fortune turns about ; 
And thoſe who were at firſt but Poor, 


Leaves often lower than before; 


Which ſhe at laſt experienc'd true, 


I | Her happy Days, alas! were few, 
W Grown pale and thin, with hollow Eyes, 


No more her faded Charms entice ; 


She in her Summer took no Care 


For Age and Wrinkles to prepare; 


Therefore when drop'd by keeping Cullies, 


Became a Prey to needy Bullies ; 
And now in Allies, Centry ſtands, 
To get her Living with her Hands; 


. er De . 1 


She ys on Paint as thick as Butter, 
To hide in either Cheek a Gutter, 
Which pinching Poverty and Care, 
Poxes and Time haye nn l 


She that, when Young, wok — | 


A Word unfit for Maiden-Ear, 

Will now talk Bawdy with the beſt, 

And fancy ev'ry Oath a Jeſt; 

She that was once as juſt as any, — 
Now picks a Pocket for a Peny; | 

And then, to ſilence ſharp Remorſe, 

For what is paſt, or fear of Worſe, 

She finds a Way that's moſt effectual, 

And drowns her Senſes intellectual. 


MORAL: 
ROM hence let Females learn to ſhun 
X Thoſe Wiles which Chloe have undone; 
Not to be fool'd by promis'd Bliſs, | 
Or fancy'd Joys, and Happineſs; ; : 
Sin is but ſlightly yarniſh'd,o'er; LS: * 
Strive to be virtuous, tho” poor; 
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For ſuch a Wonder 
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GRor ro ſo complete, with ſuch Deſign, i 
What Hands, Calypſo, could have form'd 


ng 
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Shell EI 

So well proportion'd, and diſpos'd ſo ve 
Surprizing Luſtre from thy Thoughts receive, 
Aſſuming Beauties more than Nature gave. 
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Nisca AN T. Poems. 


To her their yarious Shapes, and gloſſy Hue, 
Their curious Symmetry they owe to Jou. 
'Not fam'd Amphion's Lute, whoſe pow "ful ca N 
Made willing Stones dance to the Thebar Wall, LS, 
In more harmonious Ranks could make them fall, B: . 
Not Ev'ning Cloud a brighter Arch can new, 18 
Nor richer Colours Paine t the heay'nly Bow... 
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Where can anpolifiva Nature boaſt a Piece, 
In all her Moſſy Cells exact as this? 

At the gay party-colour'd Scene we ſtart, 

For Chance too regular, too rude for Art. 


. Charm'd with the Sight, my raviſh'd Breaſt is fir'd, 8 
Þ Wich Hints like thoſe which ancient Bards inſpird; 
All the feign'd Tales by Superſtition told, 

W All che bright Train of fabled Nymphs of old, 
Ki Th' enthuſiaſtick Muſe believes are true, Das 
: | Thinks the Spot ſacred, and its Genius you. 
Loſt in wild Rapture, would ſhe fain diſcloſe, ... -- 
How by Degrees the pleaſing Wonder roſe, EZ 
Induſtriqus i in a faithful Verſe to trace, 

The various Beauties of the lovely Place: 

And while ſhe keeps the glowing work in yiew, 

W Thro' ev'ry Maze thy artful Hand purſue. 
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Oh! were I apa to the bold Deſign, . 25 
Or could I boaſt ſuch happy Art as Thine! IST, | 
That could rude Shells in ſuch ſweet Order place, — 
Give common Objects ſuch uncommon Grace! 7 


Like them my well-choſe Words in ey'ry Line, 

As ſweetly temper'd, ſhould as ſweetly ſhine, 
o juſt a Fancy ſhould my Numbers warm, 

Like the gay Piece ſhould the Deſcription charm. 
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Then with ſuperior Strength my Voice I'd raiſe, 
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The ecchoing GR OT To ſhould approve my Lays,. 
Pleas'd to reflect the welk-ſung Founder's Praiſe. 


So. A 
999. 


Tranſlation of Horace, 
BOOK I. Ode 4. 


8H E Winter melts away, the Spring: ales 
place, 
um Winds the 5 streams lee, 


4 | The Cattle range afar, from Stals let loſe; — 
No more the Hearth with Aſhes glows, =... 
i | Aud ſnowy Meads their hoary Fleeces loſe. 8 = 


| I oy in Pairs now calls again 1 5 | 
Her Nymphs and Graces, lovely Train, 
by dance by Moon-ſhine on the verdant plain; 


1 [There Hand i in Hand they by their nimble Feet: 
if Whilſt Vulcan and his Cyclops ſeat, 
And with loud Stroakes their maſſy Anvils beat. 


Mi1sczLtany Portms. © #48 
bow is the proper Time to. deck the Head, „ 
9 And Myrtle round the Temple ſpread, 23 ; 
Or Flow'rs new fringing f. from the mg - * 1 
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Naw | is 9 25 Time, the Swwaas have fo decreed,- 
A bleating Lamb or tender Kid 
To Faunus in the ſacred Grove muſt bleed. 


- 


Intruding Death, with equal Freedom greets 
The low-built Hutt, and ſtately Gates 
of lofty Palaces and Royal Seats.. | 
Be wife, O Seſtius! to prolong forbear, 
| Since Life is ſhort, thy Hopes and Care: 
The fabled Shades and gloomy State draw near. 


Thou muſt e' er long, without Redemption go 8 
To Pluto's dusky Realm below; 93 ; 60:18 368 
Thy Revels and thy drunken Joys forego. 
Then Lycidas no longer ſhall be thine, 
Whoſe Charms our Sex at preſent win, 
Fer whom a thouſand Virgins ſoon ſhall pine. 
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| Clarinda 8 — 


In the Time of the late WAR. 


ITH sighing, Ny Wiſhing,. 4 cen. 
Sickneſs Diet, 

With nothing of Pleaſure, and le bs | 

Quiet, 

| wich a Grannum's Inſpection, and Doctor's Direftion, 

| But not the Specifick that ſuits my Comple&@ion,. 

| | The Flow'r of my Age is full-blown-in my Face, 

| 9 | Fer no Man conſiders my comfortleſs Caſe. 


Fd 


We * 1 1 4 
1 | * > * 
= a # - 


| Young Women were yalued, as 1 have been coll; 
in the late Times of Peace, above Mountains of Gold; 1 
| Bur now there is Fighting, there's nothing but Slighings | 

er : in Conjugal Matters. delightings | 
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Tis 4 ſhame that Mankind ſhould love killing and 4 ay ing. 
And mind n not to ſupply the mock car 1 ' decaying. : 
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Unlucky Clarinda, to live in a Seaſon, A 

When Mars has forgotten to do Venus Reaſon? E * | 

-Had I any Hand in Rule or Command, | SY, 
I'd certainly make it a Law of the Land, 

That killers of Men, to repleniſh the Store; 

Be bound up to Wedlock, and made to get more; - 


* 


Enacted moreover for better Diſpatch, #4 
That where a good Captain meets with an o'er-Matchz, . © || 
His honeſt Lieutenant, with Soldier-like Grace, | 
Shall relieve him on Duty, and ſerve in his Places. 
Thus Killers and Slayers of able good Men, 
Without Beat of Pam may recruit em aged 
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Mabie with reſiſtleſs Sas, 


O'er ev'ry Heart extends her Sway; 
F vid the Eaſtern N ations know her, 

| They'd not adore the God of Day: 
Wi: on her Sable Temples K 


© Whilſt n breaks from her bright Eyes. 


IL, 

6 When ſhe dances, all the Graces 

W With her Motions charm'd, rejoyce; 
1 | When ſhe ſings, ſhe doubly pleaſes, 

7 With her Angelick Form and Voice: 


] | Her Muſick does the Soul Sublime, 
| Whilt ev'ry throbbing Heart beats Time. | 
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c HEN BRU NS WICK firſt appear's, each, 
honeſt Heart, 


5 ö Fi Intent on Verſe, diſdain'd the Rules of| 


2 


Art; | 

For kim the Songſters. in unmeaſur d Odes; 
Debas'd Alcides, and dethron'd the Gods: 

In golden Chains the Kings of India led, 

Or rent the Turbant from the Sultar's Head. 
One, in old Fables, and the Pagan Strain, | 
With Nymphs and Trytons, wafts him o'er the Main; 
Another draws fierce Lucifer j in Arms, 

And fills th' infernal Region with Alarms; 

A Third awakes ſome Druid, to foretel _ 
Each future 1 from his dreary Cell, 
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| Exploded Fancies! that in vain deceive, | 

| While the Mind nauſeats what ſhe can't believe, 
1 My Muſe th” expected Hero ſhall purfue, . 
From Clime to Clime, and keep him ftill in Views | 
Wl His mining March deſcribe in faithful Laps, 

® | Content to paint him,. nor preſume to praiſe, 


Y 1 And from the Theme unlabour d Beauties riſe. 


= By longing Nations for the Throne Jefigwd, 
5 call'd to guard the Rights of Human- kind; 

2 WW ith ſecret Grief his God-like Soul repines,.. . _ 
And BYizdin's Crown with joyleſs Luſtre hines, 
While Pray'rs and Tears his deſtin'd Progreſs ſtay, 
And Crouds of Mourners choak their Soy'raign's v. 
$8 ot ſo he march'd, when hoſtile Squadrons ſtood,: 

1 n Scenes of Death, and fir'd his gen'rous Blood, 
* hen his hot Courſer paw'd the Hungarian Plain, 
nd adverſe Legions ſtood the Shock in vain. | 
3 Frontiers pat, the 1 Bounds he views, 85 
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Here rd, the hand of Freedom to a” 
Ke greatly ſcorns the Thirſt of boundleſs Sway :: 

3 er. the thin Soil, with ſilent Joy he ſpies 
Vranſplanted Woods, and borrow'd Verdure riſe; 
. here ev'ry Meadow won with Toil and Blood, 

om 3 1 88825 and the raging Flood, 
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E Their Charms,. if Charms they have, the Truth ſupplies 
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4 Misctlrany PozMs. * 
With Fruits and Flow'rs the careful Hind IT : 
And cloaths the Marſhes in a rich Diſguiſe : 1-48 | | 
Such Wealth for frugal Hands doth Heay TY $i 


And ſuch thy Gifts, celeſtial Liberty? 


Thro? ſtately Towns, and many a fertile ain, __ 
The Pomp advances,. to the Neighb'ring Main. 
Whole Nations crowd around with joyful: Cries,. | 
And view the Hero with inſatiate Eyes. 
In Haga's Tow'rs he Waits, till Eaſtern Gales 
Propitious riſe to ſwell the Britiſh Sails Do” 
| Hither the Fame of England's Monarch brings  - | 
The Vows and Friendſhips of the neighb'ring Kingey 1 
Mature in Wiſdom, his extenſive Mind 17 
Surveys the blended Int'reſts gf Mankind, 1 
The World's great Patriot. Calm thy anxious Breaſt; | 
Secure in him, O Europe,. taks thy Reſt z = | 
Henceforth thy Kingdoms ſhall remain confin'd. 
By Rocks or Streams,. the Mounds which Heay'n defign'd{ 
The Alps their new-made Monarch ſhall reftrain,, 
Nor ſhall thy Hills, Pirene, riſe in vain. 


But ſee! to Briton's Iſle the Squadrons ſtand, 

And leave the ſinking Tow'rs, and leſs' ning Land; 
The Royal Bark bounds o'er the rowling Plain, - 
Breaks thro” the Billows,. and divides the Main: 4 
Ober che vaſt Deep, great Monarch, dart thine Eyes, .| 
A watry Froſpect bounded by the Skies ?: 
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| Ten Thouſand Veſſels from Ten Thouſand Shores 4 
e Gums and Gold, and either India's Stores: 

| Behold the Tributes haſt· ning to thy Throne, 

1 ſee che 1 Horizon all oF own. Katy - 


Now „ appears, and now the chearful crew 
b © Hail Albion's Cliffs, juſt whit'ning to the View; 
Before the Wind with ſwelling Sails they ride, 
run Thames receives them in his op ning Tide. 
For thee the Eaſt breath'd out a proſp' rous Breeze, 
5 e were che Suns, and kindly ſwell'd their Seas. 
W Thy Preſence did each doubtful Heart compoſe, 
And Factions wonder'd that they once were Foes, 
1 Y That joyful Day they loſt each Hoſtile N ame, 


WW. $0 two fair Twins, whoſe ! 8 were defign'd 
I one ſoft Moment in the Mother's Mind, 

4 Phe each the other with reflected Grace, 

3 1 And the ſame Beauties bloom i in either Face; 

The puzzled Strangers which is which enquire. 

| © Peluſion graceful to the IM Sire! 
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8 96 


Their raviſh'd Hearts, their Looks, their voice che fame; 


- n 


* Ar. Flamſted's Houſe. 6 


| MISCELLANY Pons. 


With the next Dawn ſee great Auguſta riſe 
proud Town! Whoſe gilded Spires attempt the Skies + S 3 
Oer Thames her thouſand Spires their Luſtre ſhed, 
And a vaſt Navy hides his ample Bed, 

A floating Foreſt.” From the diſtant Strand, 

A Line of golden Cars ſtrikes o'er the Land: 
Britannia's Peers, in Pomp and rich Array, 

Before their K 1NG, triumphant, lead the Way; 

Far as the Eye can reach, the gawdy Train, — R 
A bright Proceſſion, ſhines along the Plain. 


so haply thro' the Heav'ns wide pathleſs Ways, 
A Comet draws a long exvended Blaze; | 

From Eaſt to Weſt burns thro” th' ethereal Flame, f 
And half Heay'n's Convex glitters thro" the Flame, 


Now to the Regal Tow'rs ſecurely brought, 
He plans Britannia's Glories in his Thought; 
Reſumes the delegated Pow'r he gave, - 
Rewards the Faithful, and reſtores the Braye. 
Whom ſhall the Muſe from out the ſhining Throng 
Select, to heighten and adorn her Song? 

Thee, Halifax: To thy capacious Mind, 

O Man approv'd, is Britain's Wealth conſi ign'd; | 

Her Coin, (while Naſau fought) debas'd and rude, 

By thee in Beauty and in Truth renew'd; 

An arduous Work! Again thy Charge we ſee,” 

And. thy own Care once more returns 4g thee... 
3 


Tho call'd to Ane off G in not Nen 
To ſmile on Arts thy ſelf did once adorn: | 
For this thy Name ſucceeding Times ſhall praiſe, 
And we leſs thy Garter, than thy 1 


The Muſe, if fir'd, with thy enliy* ning Brain | 
h ſhall aim at more exalted Themes, 


| Record our Monarch in a nobler Strain, O 
And ſing the op'ning Wonders of his Reign; R 
2 2 C AROLINA's heav'nly Beauties trace, ON 
J b Her valiant Conſort, and his blooming Race. 8 
A ö A Train of Kings their fruitful! Love ſapplies, | 5 1 
A glorious Scene to Albion s raviſh'd Eyes; „ | 


\ Who ſees by Brunſwick's Hand her Sceptre ſway'd, 
18 thro' b Line from 4. to Age * 6077 | 
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To @ handſome young LADY, much given ig 


g. 15 


HY does my Fair ſo penſive look, 


And pore upon that godly Book, b 
Or when her wiſhing Lover ſighs, 
Repay his Warmth with up-caſt Eyes? 
Thoſe holy Looks ne'er yet became 
80 bright, ſo beautiful a Dame; 
They better ſuit a furrow'd Brow, _ . 
Where haggar'd A GE has drove her Plow: 5 
Reſerve your godly Sighs and Pray'rs, .- w 
Till Rheum ſhall counterfeit your Tears; — 
Truſt me, that Eye and heaving Breaſt | _ 
Will make us think you're but in Jeſt, | 
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HE riſing Moon in Silyer olow'd, 

And Softneſs ſmil'd on ey'ry Cloud, 

When, round the Church,. young es} 
ſtray'd, 

Y nd thus his Lamentation made. 
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| u' wander round each ſecret Glade, = - 
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1 ill all the Grottos and the Grove, 
hall Jound aloud diſaſt rous Love. 
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. And mourn in ev'ry darkſome shade, 2 
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| Whoſe brilliant Eyes my Love inſpir'd, 


Lies ſilent now, all Cold and kale... 451 020M 
And Horror fills the low'ry Vale. 


The flow'ry Green where Cupids play'd, 

And all the ſofter Graces ſtray'd, 

Where beauteous Nymphs in Conſort moy'd, 
With neighb'ring Swains they dearly lov'd. 


That Green has loſt its gay Attire, 

No blooming Nymph, no tuneful Choir, 
But riſing Miſts the Vale o'er-ſpread, 
And Lillies bend their drooping Head. 
The Bow'r of Beauty now is {till, - 
The Birds amaz'd forget to trill, 

But moye the Veil from Lucia 8 Eyes, 


And their ee Notes ſhall pierce the Skies, tz, . 


But ah, alas! the envious Gloom e 
Still hovers round her ſilent Tomb; 
She's laid to Reſt, the Curtain's drawn, 
And laſting Night expects no Dawn. 


Farewel thou Darling of my Heart, 
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Fate has decreed that we ſhould part, 


"Mr SCE ANT. PORN 
For ay dear fake I'll weep and mourn, | 
1 Y or i in Silence near r thy: — 


1 * 
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| When Mortals aid their Limbs in 90 
wm thy Grave I'll Vigils keep, © © 
Then ſigh to think, could'ſt thou but riſe, 
What oy would ſparkle a my Eyes, | 


| What Trauſpous then mand warm my deal. 
W Tho' now ſo diſmal and diſtreſt, 

| One Glance of thine would cure my Woe, . 
And make 6+. oh Tides of Raptures . * a 
But thoſe rt detain'd i in Icy Chain: 

| f Death's cruel Hand has child thy Veins; 

1 never more muſt hear thy Voice, 

| b A. that dear Sound no 3 N 
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| Ev'n now, when Cynthia's: et Beams, 5 
Vith ſilver Paint adorn the Streams, | 
Wich paler Beauties ſhade the Woods, 


| And dance upon the Chryſtal Floods, 


4 No chearful Ray can reach thy Face, 
Dr Beauty gild the darkſome Place, 
3 There Lucia lies in Shades below, 


Nor once regards her Lover's Woe. 
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But could my Lucia view: my Teart, 4 266-69 e 
Did my loud Sighs once reach her Ears, cc 
The tender Maid in haſte would riſe, e e Rs. 
With her ſoft Hand to wipe my res Sos N 


I'll deck thy Tomb wich erf Po . „„ 

And turn it te a pleaſant Bow' r, ; . | 
| | © "The ſpotleſs Roſe ſhall crown the reſt, „ 
* Aa ſhine as once on Zuvia's Breaſt, „ SOR 


© Attend Wie 8 as ſhe Wy — 07 946 
"S ith ſilken Charms to ſhade her Eyes, 

Soft be her Slumbers, ſweet her Dreams, 

34 | Of lulling Joys, and bliGful Themes. 


When in the "OR? Stream 1 hindi, 
With Tears I fwell the bubbling Brook; 
* Sigh to the Muſick of the Wood, 

5 * murmur to > the rolling Flood, 


And now, 8 World farewel, 
I'll hide me in ſome lonely Cell, : 1 
Still, and retir'd as Lucia s Graye, NS _—_ 
And ſolemn as the Hermit's Cave. 


Or rather, Sexton, take thy Spade, 
And let my Grave be quickly made. 
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bury me at Noon 
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Nor tracks of Light 


| the Fun'ral Torches blaze, | 


Fond Thyrfes then 
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No more ſhall lonely Vigils keep, In © 
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ll ceaſe to wee / 
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No more ſhall Love, no more mall Die, 2 2 ON! : eh 
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